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A    TALE. 


the  rocks,  in  a  small  bay 
on  the  coast  of  Devonshire,  were  half 
a  dozen  fishermen's  huts  ;  but  though 
they  had  all  an  air  of  comfort',  one 
above  the  rest  was  distinguished  by 
its  peculiar  neatness  and  extraordi- 
nary situation,  for  it  appeared  inac- 
cessible, until  coming  round  the  rocks 
an  approach  to  it  was  discovered  by 
a  path  and  steps  cut  on  the  side  of  it. 
On  the  other  side,  through  a  very 
narrow  passage  behind  another  rock, 
a  small  gate  opened  to  a  pretty  ex- 
A  2 
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tensive  garden  which  lay  on  the  gen- 
tle ascent  of  the  hill  behind  the  house, 
and  no  comfort  or  convenience  ap- 
peared to  be  wanting  to  its  inhabit- 
ants. 

Philip  Collins,  the  master  of  this 
habitation,  was  nearly  eighty  years 
of  age;  but  having  from  his  youth 
been  inured  to  the  boisterous  element 
on  which  he  laboured  to  gain  a  live- 
lihood and  to  support  his  family,  as 
his  father  had  done  before  him,  he 
had  never  minded  heat  or  cold,  and 
whether  he  was  wet  or  dry  appeared 
a  matter  of  little  importance  ;  he  was 
therefore  still  a  strong  hale  man,  and 
so  perfectly  good-humoured,  that  he 
was  the  delight  of  his  family  and  all 
his  neighbours.  He  had  lost  his  good 
old  woman,  as  he  called  her,  some 
years ;  but  Ben  his  only  son,  with  his 
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wife  and  four  children,  paid  him  so 
much  attention,  and  were  so  fond  of 
him,  that  few  men  at  his  time  of  life, 
or  in  his  station,  could  boast  of  so 
much  happiness.  Susan,  his  eldest 
grand-daughter,  was,  however,  his 
prime  favourite,  and  indeed  she  de- 
served the  preference  he  shewed  her, 
for  her  care  of  him  was  incessant ; 
she  would  not  for  the  world  have 
omitted  doing  the  smallest  thing  which 
was  likely  to  give  him  pleasure ;  and 
though  only  thirteen  years  of  age  she 
was  so  steady,  and  so  considerate, 
that  she  anticipated  his  wishes  almost 
every  day,  in  some  way  or  other. 
When  the  weather  was  fine  she  walked 
with  him  in  the  garden,  where  Ben  had 
contrived  two  or  three  different  rest- 
ing places  for  his  father,  one  of  which 
was  entirely  shaded  by  a  honeysuckle 
A  3 
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which  he  had  conducted  over  the  seat; 
and  there  old  Philip,  with  his  darling 
Susan  working  or  knitting  by  his  side, 
would  sit  a  couple  of  hours  at  a  time, 
chatting  with  her  about  their  little 
family  affairs,  or  recounting  the  ad- 
ventures of  his  youth,,  the  perils  he 
had  experienced  in  his  fishing  excur- 
sions, and  the  confidence  he  had  al- 
ways experienced  in  a  good  God, 
who,  he  was  persuaded,  Avould  never 
forsake  him  whilst  he  acted  honestly 
and  uprightly,  and  whose  command- 
ments he  had  made  the  guide  of  all 
his  actions. 

Susan  listened  with  the  utmost  plea- 
sure and  attention  to  her  grandfather's 
discourse,  determined  to  follow  his 
example  in  all  things ;  and  she  was 
naturally  so  well  disposed,  and  saw 
nothing  in  her  own  family  but  what 
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Was  perfectly  correct,  that  it  would 
not  have  been  an  easy  matter  to  draw 
her  from  the  path  in  which  she  had 
trodden  from  her  infancy. 

Ben  her  father  was  an  honest  in- 
dustrious man,  following  the  business 
Philip  had  taught  him,  and  with 
whom  he  had  shared  the  toil  for  some 
years,  till  the  old  man  growing  in- 
firm, was  under  the  necessity  of  giv- 
ing it  up  entirely  to  his  son.  Ben  had 
vainly  endeavoured  in  the  last  year  or 
two  to  persuade  him  to  stay  quietly 
at  home;  and  Mary  his  wife,  who  felt 
all  the  affection  of  a  daughter  for  the 
good  Philip,  had  long  wished  to  pre- 
vail upon  him  to  quit  his  laborious 
employment,  before  she  could  make 
him  listen  to  her  entreaties.  Little 
Susan  had  perhaps  more  influence  than 
the  others,  in  determining  him  to  re- 
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main  at  home  with  them;  and  al- 
though he  for  some  time  saw  with 
reluctance  and  regret,  Ben  with  his 
eldest  boy,  a  lad  of  about  fourteen 
years  of  age,  getting  the  boat  ready, 
and  putting  on  their  foul  or  fair  wea- 
ther jackets,  he  was  at  length  recon- 
ciled to  his  warm  fire-side  and  his  easy 
chair ;  and  when  the  wind  roared  in 
the  chimney,  and  the  sea  beat  against 
the  rock  beneath  their  window,  his 
only  anxiety  was  on  account  of  his 
son  and  his  grandson,  fearing  the  lat- 
ter would  be  too  venturesome  now  he 
had  no  longer  his  experience  to  direct 
him. 

Ben  was,  however,  prudent,  and 
had  been  too  many  years  acquainted 
with  the  sea,  to  risk  far  on  its  faith- 
less bosom  without  all  necessary  pre- 
caution. He  was  always  fortunate, 
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made  a  good  price  of  his  fish,  at  the 
town  where  they  all  carried  their  car- 
goes, returned  home  happy  and  con- 
tented, and  ready  to  embark  the  next 
day  in  search  of  more, 

One  morning  as  Philip  was  stand- 
ing at  his  door,  enjoying  the  sea 
breeze,  which  though  rather  cold,  for 
it  was  early  in  the  Spring,  he  felt 
pleasant  and  reviving ;  on  casting  his 
eyes  around,  his  attention  was  at- 
tracted by  the  appearance  of  a  gentle- 
man coming  down  the  side  of  the  hill; 
but  having  quitted  the  path  which  led 
to  the  beach,  he  observed  him  a  few 
minutes  afterwards  in  some  perplexity, 
scrambling  over  the  rocks  to  no  pur- 
pose, for  he  only  met  with  new  diffi- 
culties. Philip  called  to  him,  and 
told  him  he  must  return  to  the  path 
and  continue  in  it,  or  he  would  never 
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get  down  to  the  sea-side ;  having 
followed  the  old  man's  directions,  he 
soon  found  himself  under  the  rocks 
among  which  he  was  standing,  who, 
always  fond  of  conversation'  with 
strangers,  gave  the  gentleman  a  press- 
ing invitation  to  partake  of  his  break- 
fast, assuring  him  that  though  it 
might  not  be,  very  grand,  it  would 
be  clean  and  wholesome ;  and  as  to 
their  bread,  he  would  be  answerable 
for  it  that  he  would  not  eat  better  in 
the  three  next  counties. 

"  My  good  friend,"  said  the  gentle- 
man, "  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for 
your  kind  invitation,  which  I  should 
be  very  happy  to  accept,  for  I  have 
been  rambling  about  these  three  hours, 
and  am  as  hungry  as  a  hunter ;  but  as 
I  cannot  fly,  and  have  no  ladder,  I 
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4o  not  know  how  I  an)  to  get  up  to 
you," 

Philip  was  not  a  little  diverted  by 
this  answer,  but  desired  him  to 
turn  to  the  right  round  the  corner 
of  the  rock ;  he  did  so,  and  imme- 
diately perceived  the  steps  by  which 
he  ascended,  and  giving  the  old  man 
a  hearty  shake  by  the  hand,  repeated 
liis  thanks  for  the  offered  breakfast, 
as  well  as,  the  assurance  of  his  being 
quite  ready  to  partake  of  it.  A  sum- 
mons from  Mary  drew  them  into  their 
tidy  little  kitchen,  where  the  whole 
family  were  assembled,  the  grand- 
father's chair  placed  next  to  the  fire, 
and  Ben,  his  wife  and  children,  wait- 
ing, as  usual,  for  him  to  take  his 
seat. 

They  were  somewhat  surprised  at 
seeing  a  stranger,  but  made  their 
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bows  and  their  courtsies  very  civilly. 
He  told  them  he  had  been  rambling 
about  in  the  neighbourhood  nearly  a 
fortnight,  taking  views  of  different 
parts  of  it,  and  having  his  portfolio 
under  his  arm,  shewed  them  two  or 
three  beautiful  sketches  of  places 
very  familiar  to  them ;  but,  except  that 
Philip  and  Ben  claimed  acquaintance 
with  the  head-lands  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  Bay,  they  appeared,  not 
understanding  any  thing  of  the  mat- 
ter, to  think  very  little  of  his  draw- 
ings, though  they  were  too  civil  to 
say  so ;  for  if  it  amused  the  poor  gen- 
tleman, it  were  a  pity,  they  thought, 
to  try  to  put  him  out  of  conceit  with 
his  work.  In  the  mean  time  he  was 
pressed  by  each  member  of  the  family 
to  eat  heartily,  and  make  himself 
welcome ;  and  Susan  having  put  u 
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small  saucepan  on  the  fire,  ran  out  to 
fetch  a  couple  of  fresh  eggs,  which 
she  boiled  and  presented  to  their  guest. 
Mr.  Wilmot  observing  that  they 
appeared  to  be  entirely  shut  out  from 
their  neighbours,  and  that  it  must  be 
very  troublesome  to  have  so  far  to 
walk  round,  as  they  must  do  when 
they  had  any  communication  with 
them,  was  desired  to  accompany  Phi- 
lip and  his  son  into  the  garden  ;  at 
the  upper  end  of  it  he  shewed  him  a 
gate  which  opened  on  the  hill,  and 
informed  him  that  they  always  passed 
and  repassed  that  way  whenever  they 
had  occasion  to  go  to  the  village, 
which  was  about  a  mile  from  the  sea, 
or  to  any  of  the  houses  he  saw  scat- 
tered in  the  neighbourhood.  Being 
seated  in  his  favourite  seat,  old  Phi- 
lip, who  liked  to  look  back  on  days 
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which  were  past,  entertained  Mr. 
Wilmot  with  a  long  account  of  the 
alterations  which  had  taken  place  since 
his  remembrance,  in  the  spot  where 
he  said  he  had  first  seen  the  light, 
and  hoped  to  end  his  days ;  told  him 
that  his  father  had  built  the  house 
the}'  lived  in,  and  that  at  that  time 
there  was  but  one  other,  which  was 
inhabited  by  a  Fisherman  like  himself, 
but  that  the  little  Bay  being  very  fa- 
vourable to  their  trade,  not  only  on 
account  of  its  safety,  but  that  the 
market  town  where  they  could  dispose 
of  their  fish  lay  just  round  the  eastern, 
point  of  it,  several  others  in  the  course 
of  a  few  years  had  built  huts  and 
settled  near  them.  The  fertility  and 
beauty  of  the  surrounding  country 
had  also  drawn  many  strangers  to  it, 
who  had  built  neat  cottages  on  the 
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side  of  tbe  hill ;  but  he  had  seen  such 
changes,  he  added,  as  sometimes  made 
his  heart  ache  to  reflect  upon;  but 
God  knew  best  what  was  fittest  for 
his  creatures;  and  to  be  sure  it  was  a 
great  happiness  at  present,  though  it 
had  not  been  always  the  case,  to  be 
able  at  one  glance  to  see  the  dwell- 
ings of  some  of  the  worthiest  of  hu- 
man beings. 

Mr,  Wilmot,  extremely  interested 
in  Philip's  conversation,  asked  him 
many  questions  relative  to  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  houses  he  saw  before 
him,  and  particularly  wished  to  know 
who  lived  in  the  pretty  cottage  with 
the  green  Venetian  blinds,  near  the 
clump  of  trees  on  the  right  hand. 

He  told  him  it  belonged  to  a  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Selwyn,  who  were  the  most 
charitable  and  benevolent  people  in 
B  2 
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the  world,  the  refuge  of  all  the  poor 
in  the  neighbourhood ;  that  Mr.  Sel- 
wyn  was  extremely  fond  of  farming, 
that  every  thing  prospered  with  him, 
and  not  an  indigent  family  could  be 
found  near  them,  who  did  not  either 
more  or  less  benefit  by  his  prosperity. 
Mrs.  Selwyn  was  as  good  as  she  was 
handsome,  and  much  more  admired 
for  the  first  than  the  latter  quality. 
"  She  rises  in  the  morning,"  said  he, 
"  to  see  the  milk  which  is  put  aside  for 
the  poor  distributed  according  to  her  in- 
tention, and  spends  part  of  every  day 
in  working  for  them,  visiting  the  sick 
and  infirm,  and  in  ordering  such  nou- 
rishment for  them  as  she  thinks  ne- 
cessary, and  according  to  Mr.  Harri- 
son's direction." 

Little  Edward,  who  had  crept  into 
the  arbour  behind  his  grandfather,  now 
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peeping  from  under  his  arm,  gave  his 
opinion  of  beauty  without  any  hesita- 
tion, and  declared  that  pretty  people 
were  not  always  the  best,  for  Mat- 
thews the  fisherman's  wife  was  very 
ugly,  but  she  was  so  good-tempered 
that  he  loved  her  dearly,  whilst  pretty- 
Miss  Dolly,  as  they  called  her,  far- 
mer Hutchins's  daughter,  ,was  so  cross, 
that  he  could'  not  love  her,  though 
(because  his  father  had  told  him  he 
must  love  every  one,  and  he  liked  to 
do  as  he  was  bid)  he  had  tried  ever  so 
much  to  do  so. 

They  were  all  very  much  amused 
by  this  sally  of  the  little  boy's,  which 
was  greatly  applauded,  and  he  would 
have  continued  to  expatiate  upon 
Betty  Matthews's  ugliness, and  Dolly 
Hutchins's  beauty,  had  not  Mr.  Wil- 
mot  interrupted  him  to  make  some 
B  3 
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enquiries  concerning  Mr.  and  Mrs, 
Selwyn,  the  name  having  struck  him, 
because  it  was  similar  to  that  of  a 
gentleman  and  lady  with  whom  he 
had  some  years  since  been  particu- 
larly acquainted ;  but  he  had  left 
them  in  Lincolnshire,  living  in  the 
utmost  retirement,  and  in  very  narrow 
circumstances,  having  met  with  losses 
and  disappointments  which  had  de- 
ranged their  fortune.  Philip  was 
well  able  to  answer  all  his  questions, 
from  which  he  judged,  that  the  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Selwyn  who  resided  at  the 
pretty  white  cottage  could  be  no 
other  than  his  Lincolnshire  friends, 
no  longer  in  straitened  circumstances, 
but  raised  to  affluence  and  comfort  by~ 
the  death  of  an  aunt,  who  had  left 
thefn  the  house  and  estate  they  now 
occupied.  He  expressed  great  plea- 
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sure  at  the  prospect  of  seeing  persons 
he  so  much  esteemed  ;  and  whom  he 
thought  to  he  at  a  great  distance,  and 
said  he  should  immediately  pay  them 
a  visit ;  and  that  their  heing  settled 
so  near  would  greatly  increase  the 
wish  he  had  to  spend  some  time  in  a 
spot  he  so  much  admired.  He  then 
asked  Philip  who  was  the  Mr.  Harri- 
son whom  he  had  mentioned,  when 
speaking  of  Mrs.  Selwyn. 

"  He  is  the  melancholy  gentleman," 
said  the  talkative  little  Edward  ;  "  the 
people  say  he  is  dumb,  but  /  know 
that  he  can  speak  very  well,  for  he 
always  pats  me  on  the  head,  and  calls 
me  good  boy,  and  gives  me  ginger- 
bread ;  besides,  he  spoke  enough  when 
mother  was  ill,  and  he  came  to  see 
her  every  day,  and  brought  little  bot- 
tles in  his  pocket,  and  powders  to 
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make  her  well ;  and  he  did  make  her 
well,  and  he  goes  about  making  every 
body  well,  and  I  love  him  for  that ; — 
he  can  cry  too  as  well  as  speak,  for  I 
saw  the"  tears  run  down  his  cheeks 
when  my  father  and  Susan  cried  so 
bitterly  because  they  thought  my  mo- 
ther would  die." 

"  Enough,  my  fine  little  fellow," 
said  Mr.  Wilmot,  "  you  have  said 
quite  enough  to  shew  me  what  I  am 
to  think  of  Mr.  Harrison.'1 — "  You 
can  never  think  too  well  of  him,  Sir,'* 
interrupted  Ben ;  "  I  do  not  say  so 
merely  because  he  saved  my  poor 
wife's  life,  but  he  is  the  friend  and 
Comforter  of  all  the  poor  in  this  part 
of  the  country ;  he  has  cured  hun- 
dreds in  the  few  years  he  has  lived 
amongst  us,  and  never  receives  a  far- 
thing from  any  one,  but  on  the  con- 
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trary  furnishes  those  he  attends  with 
medicines  and  necessaries  of  every 
kind,  when  he  thinks  they  are  not  in 
a  situation  to  provide  them.  I  do  not 
know,"  added  the  grateful  Ben,  "  whe- 
ther he  is  what  they  call  a  regular 
Doctor,  but  I  am  sure  he  knows  as 
much  about  it  as  any  Doctor  in  Eng- 
land." 

Mr.  Wilmot  asked  why  they  called 
him  the  melancholy  gentleman,  and 
Ben  informed  him,  that  having  no- 
body with  him  but  an  elderly  woman 
who  kept  his  house,  and  a  servant 
girl  under  her,  and  spending  the  chief 
part  of  his  time  in  reading  and  ga- 
thering herbs  on  the  neighbouring 
hills,  he  was  supposed  by  some  to  be 
melancholy,  but  for  his  part  he  be- 
lieved him  to  be  very  chearful,  '*  as 
good-hearted  people  ever  are,  Sir," 
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said  he;  "  and  who  have  so  great 
a  right  to  be  gay  and  happy  as  those 
who  are  continually  doing  good  r — • 
look  at  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn,  they 
have  always  a  smile  upon  their  coun- 
tenances, and  so  has  Mr.  Harrison, 
unless  when  he  meets  with  people 
whose  conduct  does  not  please  him ; 
and  those,  when  he  has  once  given 
them  good  advice,  and  that  he  per- 
ceives it  to  be  disregarded,  he  never 
converses  with  them  or  notices  fur-^ 
ther." 

Susan  now  came  into  the  garden  in 
search  of  her  grandfather,  telling  him 
he  had  been  too  long  seated,  and  re- 
questing him  to  take  a  turn  with  her 
and  then  go  into  the  house,  lest  he 
should  take  cold;  and  Mr.  Wilmot, 
highly  pleased  with  his  new  acquaint- 
ances, and  promising  to  call  upon 
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them  again  in  a  very  few  days,  wished 
them  a  good  morning,  and  said  he 
would  go  immediately  to  Mr.  Sel  wyn's, 
who  he  flattered  himself  would  not  be 
sorry  to  see  him. 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Philip  and 
Ben  observed  that  he  appeared  to  be 
a  very  good  sort  of  a  gentleman,  and 
worthy  of  an  habitation  on  the  hill 
near  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn  and  Mr. 
Harrison,  and  this  they  looked  upon 
as  great  a  compliment  as  they  could 
pay  him.  "  I  wish,"  said  Edward, 
taking  Ben  by  the  hand,  "  you  would 
look  out  for  a  house  for  him  directly, 
for  he  whispered  in  my  ear  when  he 
went  away,  that  he  would  come  and 
fetch  me  to  walk  about  with  him, 
and  that  I  should  never  want  ginger- 
bread.— I  do  not  think  I  shall  be  in 
want  for  some  time — look  here,  fa- 
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ther !"  holding  up  a  half-crown,  ' '  how 

much  will  this  buy  at  fair  next 

week  ? 

Mr,  Wilmot  was  not  deceived,  the 
inhabitants  of  the  white  cottage  with 
the  Venetian  blinds,  which  he  had  so 
much  admired,  really  were  the  still 
more  admired  and  esteemed  friends  he 
had  left  in  Lincolnshire,  and  he  re- 
ceived from  them  a  welcome  which 
would  have  proved  to  old  Philip  and 
his  family,  had  they  been  near,  that 
he  was  really  worthy  of  becoming 
their  neighbour.  An  apartment  was 
prepared  for  him  immediately  in  their 
house,  which  he  consented  to  occupy 
till  he  could  find  a  lodging  in  one  of 
the  farm  houses  on  the  brow  of  the 
hill,  where  he  determined  to  pass  the 
Summer,  and  divide  his  time  between 
his  books,  his  pencils,  and  his  frierids; 
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amongst  the  latter  he  included  the  in- 
habitants of  the  house  among  the 
rocks,  who  had  received  him  so  kindly, 
and  for  whom  he  felt  himself  so  much 
interested. 

Mr.  Harrison,  who  frequently  visited 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn,  and  was  neither 
dumb  nor  melancholy,  attached  him- 
self to  Mr.  Wilmot,  on  a  very  short 
acquaintance,  and  every  time  they  met 
the  liking  they  had  taken  to  each  other 
encreased.  They  were  both  fond  of 
books,  fond  of  drawing,  and  great 
admirers  of  nature.  And  though  Mr. 
Wilmot  knew  nothing  of  medicines, 
or  the  diseases  which  require  them, 
there  were  other  complaints  and  dis- 
tresses which  he  well  knew  how  to 
relieve,  and  was  happily  possessed  of 
both  will  and  power  to  do  it;  so  that 
he  was  never  better  pleased  than  when 
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he  could,  by  accompanying  his  friend 
to  visit  his  patients,  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  discovering  where  a  few  guineas 
would  do  more  towards  relieving  the 
father  of  a  family  than  any  medicine. 
And  such  was  Mr.  Harrison's  un- 
bounded generosity,  that  his  neigh- 
bours were  ashamed  to  let  him  know 
their  wants ;  for  there  was  not  one 
amongst  them  who  had  not  experi- 
enced it  at  some  time  or  other,  and 
they  were  become  more  backward  in 
exhibiting  any  new  distress  than  many 
would  have  been  to  make  a  show  of  it; 
Though  Mr.  Selwyn's  whole  day 
was  spen-  about  his  extensive  farm, 
lie  not  only  allowed,  but  even  urged 
his  wife,  whilst  he  was  so  employed, 
to  take  from  his  hoards  whatever  she 
thought  necessary  to  give  to  those 
who  wanted,  that  the  prayers  of  the 
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poor  and  a  blessing  might  attend  his 
labours;  and  in  the  evening  he  always 
expected  to  meet  a  friend  or  two,  to 
share  with  them  the  social  meal,  and 
enjoy  with  them  the  pleasures  of  con- 
versation. Mr.  Harrison,  and  now 
Mr.  Wilmot,  were  seldom  absent;  and 
four  persons  better  suited  to  each 
other  would  be  a  difficult  thing  to 
meet  with. 

The  weather  had  been  nearly  two 
days  very  stormy,  and  it  rained  inces- 
santly. Mr.  Selwyn  was  much  con- 
fined to  the  house;  and  he  grew  tired 
and  vexed,  for  he  wanted  to  be  out  in 
his  fields.  Mr.  Harrison  was  obliged 
to  put  on  his  oil-case,  hat  and  cloak, 
when  he  went  to  make  his  rounds ; 
Mr.  Wilmot  to  work  at,  and  finish  his 
outlines  in  his  room ;  and  Ben  Collins 
to  sit  and  chat  with  his  father  and  his 
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wife  and  children  ;  whilst  they,  terri-* 
fied  at  the  wind  and  rain  which  beat 
against  their  window,  casting  their 
eyes  on  him  and  his  son,  thanked  the 
Almighty  that  they  were  in  safety  near 
them. 

They  were  preparing  for  breakfast 
the  third  morning,  and  observing  that 
the  wind  was  very  little  abated,  when 
young  Ben,  the  eldest  boy,  ran  hastily 
into  the  room,  saying  there  was  a  large 
boat  in  sight,  which  appeared  to  be 
driving  towards  the  rocks  on  the  east- 
ern point,  and  would  be  dashed  to 
pieces,  unless  it  could  be  prevented, 
but  he  could  not  discern  any  one  in  it, 
and  begged  his  father  to  get  the  glass 
and  look  out.  This  was  done  in  an 
instant,  and  two  men  were  perceived 
in  the  boat,  but  both  sitting  motion- 
less, and  without  appearing  to  make 
any  effort  to  save  themselves. 
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"  They  will  perish,"  said  Ben,  "if  we 
do  not  go  to  their  assistance ;"  and  in  a 
moment  calling  to  a  neighbouring 
fisherman,  who  agreed  to  go  with  him, 
notwithstanding  the  tears  of  their 
wives,  and  the  cries  and  screams  of 
their  children,  their  largest  boat  was 
immediately  launched  into  the  sea, 
and  they  pushed  off  from  land  in  the 
cause  of  humanity,  trusting  that  God 
would  protect  them,  and  assist  their 
endeavours. 

Philip,  Mary,  and  the  children,  in 
spite  of  wind  and  rain,  remained  on 
the  beach  to  watch  the  event  of  Ben's 
and  his  neighbour's  boldness,  which, 
though  they  trembled  for  the  result, 
they  could  not  but  applaud.  Matthews 
was  the  man  who  had  offered  to  ac- 
company Ben  Collins,  and  his  good^~ 
natured  ugly  wife  joined  the  little 
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group,  and  expressed  her  fears  in  the 
most  distressing  terms,  though  her  lit- 
tle friend  and  panegyrist  Ed\yard  did 
all  he  could  to  console  and  quiet  her. 

A  person  going  up  the  Hill  had  re- 
peated the  circumstance  to  a  servant 
of  Mr.  Sehvyn's,  and  in  less  than  five 
minutes  his  master,  accompanied  by 
Mr.  Harrison  and  Mr.  Wilmot,  were 
down  on  the  beach.  Mrs.  Selwyn, 
hearing  what  was  passing,  could  not 
rest  quietly  at  home,  but  hoping  to  be 
useful  in  some  way  or  other,  wrapped 
in  a  cloke  which  set  the  bad  weather 
at  defiance,  and  provided  with  wine 
and  cordials,  followed  them,  and  stood 
by  the  side  of  old  Philip,  trembling 
between  hope  and  fear,  like  the  rest 
of  the  party. 

They  watched  the  progress  of  the 
boat,  anxious  for  its  safety,  and  appre- 
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hensive  for  the  consequence  of  their 
hazardous  enterprize;  for  it  was  some- 
times so  lost  between  the  waves,  that 
they  could  see  nothing  of  it,  and  their 
hearts  sunk  with  it,  till  on  its  re-ap- 
pearing they  felt  a  gleam  of  hope ; 
and  thus  the  whole  party  floated  be- 
tween hope  and  fear,  scarcely  daring 
to  move  their  eyes,  unless  when  they 
raised  them  to  Heaven  in  supplication. 
In  the  mean  time  honest  Ben  and 
his  companion  tugged  at  their  oars- 
\vith  all  their  strength,  and  with  all 
their  hearts ;  the  waves  broke  over 
them  continually,  and  they  were  wet 
to  the  skin,  but  that  was  a  trifle  they 
thought,  so  long  as  the  boat  did  not 
fill.  They  saw  the  other  boat  drifting 
fast  towards  the  rocks,  and  as  they 
drew  near  perceived  the  two  men  in 
tl\e  same  attitude  in  which  they  had  at 
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first  seen  them,  and  appearing  resigned 
to  their  fate,  to  have  given  themselves 
up  for  lost,  having  no  means  of  saving 
themselves^ 

The  rain  had  now  ceased,  and  the 
wind  somewhat  abated ;  Ben  and  Mat- 
thews felt  their  courage  revive,  and  a 
cheering  "  pull  away  my  lad,"  from 
each  to  the  other,  renewed  their 
strength,  and  they  soon  reached  the 
boat,  where  four  unhappy  sufferers 
must  shortly  have  perished,  had  they 
not  humanely  ventured  out  at  the  risk 
of  their  own  lives  to  save  theirs. 

The  two  men  who  sat  leaning  against 
each  other,  turned  towards  them  with 
joy  the  moment  they  perceived  them ; 
and  another,  who  lay  in  the  bottom  of 
the  boat,  raised  his  eyes  in  thankful- 
ness to  Heaven ;  but  a  young  lad,  in 
a  midshipman's  uniform,  neither  moved 
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ndr  cast  a  look  on  them.  The  sea  ran 
so  high,  that  it  was  not  without  the 
utmost  difficulty  they  got  them  into 
the  boat,  particularly  the  two  last- 
mentioned,  for  they  could  not  assist 
themselves  in  the  smallest  degree. 
The  other  two  were  not  so  much  ex- 
hausted, though  having  been  nearly 
two  days  without  eating,  their  strength 
had  failed  them,  and  their  spirits  be- 
came depressed  ;  for  their  oars  having 
been  washed  away,  they  saw  no  possi- 
bility of  being  saved,  and  had  aban- 
doned themselves  to  despair. 

Poor  old  Philip,  who  had  never  ut- 
tered a  word,  but  had  stood  with  his 
hands  clasped  on  the  head  of  his  walk- 
ing stick,  in  silent  anxiety,  seeing  the 
boat  approach,  broke  out  in  fervent 
thanksgiving  to  Him  who  can  protect 
us  on  the  stormy  deep  as  well  as  on 
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dry  land;  and  assured  his  daughter 
and  the  children,  that  they  might 
cease  to  fear,  the  boat  being  now  safe 
again  within  the  shelter  of  the  bay  ; 
and  as  they  drew  nearer,  hailed  them 
in  terms  of  the  utmost  joy  and  highest 
commendation.  The  gentlemen,  not- 
withstanding the  waves  which  broke 
in  over  the  rocks,  and  completely 
drenched  them,  advanced  to  meet  and 
assist  our  two  heroes ;  and  several 
others  coining  dowr  to  the  beach,  they 
got  the  poor  men  up  to  Philip's  habi- 
tation. Mary,  as  soon  as  she  had 
embraced  her  husband,  and  shed  tears 
of  joy  on  his  safe  return,  had  hurried 
home  to  make  a  good  fire,  and  look 
out  dry  clothing  for  all  who  wanted  it 
But  Susan  stayed  with  her  grandfather, 
Urging  him  to  quit  the  strand,  and  as- 
suring him  he  would  break  her  heart 
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if  he  remained  any  tonger  exposed  to 
the  weather. 

The  young  midshipman  was  imme- 
diately put  into  a  warm  bed,  as  was 
the  sailor,  who  appeared  nearly  as  much 
exhausted ;  and  Mr.  Harrison,  after 
administering  such  restoratives  as  he 
thought  necessary,  desired  they  might 
be  kept  quiet,  and  that  they  should 
not  be  spoken  to.  The  two  other 
seamen,  finding  themselves  in  safety, 
soon  recovered  their  spirits  in  great 
measure;  but  Mr.  Harrison  was  obliged 
to  restrain  them  when  the  meat  wras 
placed  before  them,  fearing  the  conse- 
quence of  their  eating  too  much  and 
too  rapidly  after  so  long  a  fast. 

The}7. now  informed  their  deliverers, 
that  having  been  three  years  in  a 
French  prison^  and  scantily  provided 
with  the  necessaries  of  life,  their  com- 
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rade  George  Smith,  who  was  a  married  1 
man,  had  grieyed  so  much  about  hisv 
wife  and  two  children,  that  his  health 
had  suffered  by  it;  and  young  Mr. 
Murray,  though  he  had  been  but  one 
year  with  them,  had  caught  a  dan- 
gerous fever  in  that  time,  which  had 
reduced  him  to  a  skeleton,  and  not 
used  to  such  feeding  as  he  now  had  to 
put  up  with,  was  growing  weaker  and 
weaker  every  day  ;  when  an  opportu- 
nity offering,  though  a  very  hazardous 
one,  of  making  their  escape,  he  had 
earnestly  desired  them  to  take  him 
with  them,  both  he  and  Smith  de- 
claring they  would  rather  run  any  risk 
than  remain  to  die  where  they  were. 

They  further  added,  that  having  suc- 
ceeded in  cutting  out  a  boat,  they  had 
put  out  to  sea  in  a  dark  night,  without 
fUiy  provision  but  each  a  piece  of  black 
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bread,  which  they  had  saved  from 
their  scanty  allowance  the  day  before; 
and  the  storm  coming  on,  and  neither 
Smith  nor  Mr.  Murray  being  able  to 
assist  them,  they  were  obliged  to  work 
at  the  oar  till  they  were  so  fatigued, 
that  they  were  unable  to  proceed.  In 
short,  the  wind  had  fortunately  driven 
them  upon  the  coast  of  England,  but 
their  rudder  was  gone,  their  oars 
washed  overboard,  and  themselves 
completely  exhausted,  when  they  had 
been  so  humanely  delivered  from  all 
their  perils  by  Matthews  and  Ben. 

Mr.  Harrison  now  advised  them  to 
endeavour  to  get  some  rest,  and  being 
strong  healthy  men  they  would  soon 
come  round  again;  but  of  the  two 
others  he  was  not  so  sanguine,  their 
constitutions  had  been  injured  before 
their  last  suffering,  and  it  would  take 
p 
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time  he  thought  to  re-establish  their 
health. 

The  good-natured  Hannah  Mat- 
thews took  the  two  poor  men  to  her 
cabin,  and  gave  them  a  comfortable 
bed,  where  they  slept  several  hours, 
and  awoke  refreshed,  and  ready  to 
make  another  attack  upon  Mrs.  Sel- 
wyn's  cold  meat.  Smith  also  was 
something  recovered  after  a  couple  of 
hours  quiet  sleep,  but  unable  to  raise 
Ins  head  from  his  pillow,  or  to  speak 
more  than  a  word  or  two  -at  a  time; 
and  young  Murray  continued  to  doze. 
Mr.  Harrison  did  not  leave  either  of 
them,  but  remained  the  whole  day, 
and  spent  the  best  part  of  the  night, 
with  his  two  patients;  and  Mr.  Wilmot 
wishing  to  share  his  trouble,  stayed 
^with  him  to  lend  his  assistance  if  re- 
quired. 
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Towards  morning  Mr.  Murray  open- 
ed his  eyes  on  Mr.  Harrison,  but  it 
was  some  time  before  he  could  be 
made  to  understand  that  he  was  no 
longer  a  prisoner,  but  in  his  own 
country  among  friends  ;  and  the  first 
request  he  made,  when  he  did  under- 
stand the  change  in  his  situation, 
was,  that  a  letter  might  be  written 
to  his  father  acquainting  him  with  his 
escape,  and  his  wish  to  see  him  and 
his  sisters. 

Smith  had  already  made  the  same 
request  to  Philip  concerning  his  wife; 
and  as  he  had  left  her  in  a  part  of  the 
country  not  more  than  twenty  miles 
distant,  and  had  no  reason  to  think 
she  would  have  changed  her  abode, 
he  pleased  himself  with  the  prospect 
of  seeing  her  soon,  which  idea,  added 
to  Mrs.  Selwyn's  provident  care,  for- 
warded his  recovery. 
D  2 
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A  letter  was  written  to  Mr.  Murray, 
who  resided  near  London,  and  sent 
by  express,  accompanied  by  a  press- 
ing invitation  to  Mr.  Selwyn's  house, 
to  which  place  his  son  was  removed  as 
soon  as  possible,  as  well  as  poor  Smith, 
where  every  comfort  and  convenience 
was  provided  for  them,  and  where 
they  both  were  in  a  few  days  so  much 
recovered,  that  in  the  young  midship- 
man nothing  but  a  trifling  weakness, 
and  a  degree  of  paleness  not  natural 
to  him,  remained  of  his  prison,  his 
unwholesome  fare,  and  the  dangers 
and  hardships  he  had  been  exposed 
to  ;  but  Smith,  though  much  better, 
had  been  so  long  ill,  so  long  feeding 
on  unwholesome  food,  and  being  ex- 
posed to  wet  and  cold  during  their 
voyage,  was  so  crippled  with  the  rheu- 
matism that  he  could  scarcely  walk. 

Frederic    Murray  was  a  fine,  open 
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hearted,  generous  boy  of  fourteen ; 
he  had  been  once  taken  by  his  father 
on  board  a  ship  of  war  on  a  visit  to 
the  Captain,  and  from  that  time  had 
had  no  rest,  nor  did  he  allow  Mr. 
Murray  any,  till  lie  consented  to  his 
going  to  sea;  and  his  friend,  pleased 
with  the  boy's  spirit,  and  it  being 
his  opinion  that  no  life  could  equal 
that  of  a  sailor,  seconded  him  so 
well,  that  he  obtained  leave  to  sail 
with  him  if  he  could  be  allowed  to 
receive  him. — Poor  Frederic's  first 
voyage  made  him  a  prisoner ;  the 
ship  was  driven  on  shore  in  a  gale  of 
wind  on  the  coast  of  France,  and  went 
to  pieces.  Our  young  seaman  had  the 
honour,  he  told  Mrs.  Sehvyn,  to  be 
an  inhabitant  of  two  different,  but 
equally  dismal  prisons,  before  he  was 
sent  to  that  where  he  found  his  three 
countrymen  ;  and  there  it  was  that 
D  3 
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he  caught  a  fever  which  had  nearly 
ended  his  days,  and  must  infallihly 
have  done  so,  but  for  the  care  and 
attention  of  honest  Smith,  whose 
kindness  to  him  he  never  could,  or 
ever  would  forget : — "  then,"  conti- 
nued the  grateful  Frederic,  "  there  is 
old  Matthews  and  Ben  Collins,  who 
saved  my  life  a  second  time,  and  you, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Sehvyn,  whom  I  love 
as  if  you  were  my  mother — and  then 
Mr.  Harrison,  and  oh  !  how  many  I 
am  obliged  to  for  my  present  safety  ! 
how  shall  I  ever  repay  so  many  obli- 
gations :•" 

"  By  loving  us  all,  my  good  Fre- 
deric," replied  Mrs.  Selwyn,  "  and 
by  acting  through  life  with  honour 
and  integrity,  that  we  may  continue  to 
rejoice  in  having  been  the  humble  in- 
struments of  saving  a  being,  whose 
conduct  will  reflect  honour  upon  his 
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friends,  and  be  a  credit  to  his  pro- 
fession." 

Mr.  Murray's  mkery  upon  his  dear 
boy's  account  was  beyond  description; 
he  had  heard  nothing  from  him  or  of 
him  since  the  accident ;  for  such  was 
the  distracted  state  of  France  at  that 
period,  that  the  feelings  of  parents  in 
their  own  country  was  little  attended 
to,  and  still  less  did  they  trouble 
themselves  about  those  of  other  na- 
tions. Frederic  wrote  many  letters, 
but  what  became  of  them  it  is  impos- 
sible to  say — his  father  never  received 
one  of  them,  and  the  first  intelligence 
of  his,  as  he  feared,  lost  child,  was 
communicated  by  Mr.  Selwyn. 

In  something  less  than  half  an  hour 
he  was  seated  between  his  two  daugh- 
ters in  a  post-chaise  and  four,  and 
travelled  with  all  possible  expedition, 
scarcely  staying  to  eat  upon  the  road, 
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till  they  reached  the  house  which  con- 
tained the  ohject  of  their  affection 
and  anxiety. 

Mr.  Murray  was  so  overcome  that 
he  could  neither  express  his  joy  nor 
his  thankfulness,  and  was  so  much 
agitated  when  he  heard  the  little  his- 
tory of  his  son's  sufferings  during  his 
illness,  his  escape,  and  the  state  he 
was  found  in  by  the  two  fishermen, 
that  Mrs.  Selwyn  thought  it  better  to 
change  the  subject,  and  being  very 
fond  of  the  society  of  young  people, 
entered  into  conversation  with  his  two 
little  girls,  on  their  books,  work,  mu- 
sic and  drawing,  concluding  that,  ac- 
cording to  the  present  plan  of  educa- 
tion, all  had  been  attempted,  though 
time  would  probably  shew  that  part 
of  theirs  had  been  wasted  on  one 
study  or  another  for  which  they  had 
neither  taste  nor  genius ;  and  her 
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opinion  was,  that  it  would  be  safer, 
before  so  many  precious  hours  were 
spent  either  with  a  music  or  drawing 
master,  to  ascertain  the  probability 
at  least  of  the  pupils'  making  that 
progress  with  either  which  would 
equal  the  time  required  for  it.  In 
this  instance  Mr.  Murray,  directed 
by  his  own  good  sense  and  enlight- 
ened understanding,  had  clearly  dis- 
covered that  neither  of  his  daughters 
had  the  least  taste  or  ear  for  music, 
though  a  person  of  less  discernment 
might  have  pronounced  Maria  the 
eldest,  at  this  time  twelve  years  of 
age,  to  be  capable  of  making  a  most 
extraordinary  progress,  for  she  said 
she  was  fond  of  it,  and  longed  to  learn 
the  piano  if  only  to  play  country 
dances,  and  often  asked  her  father 
why  he  would  not  let  her  have  a  mas- 
ten  She  had,  however,  a  decided 
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taste  for  drawing,  which  her  father 
had  perceived  and  promoted,  and  she 
was  already  as  much  advanced  in  that 
delightful  art  as  a  girl  of  her  age 
could  be  expected  to  be  when  she  ar- 
rived at  Woodburn,  where  Mr.  Wil- 
mot,  pleased  at  her  partiality  for  his 
favourite  amusement,  did  not  fail  to 
encourage  her,  and  offered  her  that 
instruction  he  was  so  well  able  to  give 
her. 

Camilla,  who  was  a  year  younger 
than  her  sister,  expressed  no  other 
pleasure  in  music  than  that  of  hearing 
Frederic  sing ;  he  had  a  very  fine 
voice,  and  knowledge  enough  of  mu- 
sic to  know  how  to  manage  it;  had 
songs  in  store  for  all  tastes  ;  he  could 
delight  Mrs.  Selwyn  by  his  feeling  and 
expression,  and  make  his  sisters  laugh 
by  his  drollery.  The  dangers  of  the 
sea,  and  fighting  the  French,  were 
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subjects  his  father  could  not  at  present 
bear,  which  Frederic  perceiving*  in- 
stantly changed  his  song,  for  he  al- 
ways respected  the  feelings  of  others, 
and  particularly  those  of  his  father; 
as  to  himself,  his  dangers  and  diffi- 
culties would  have  been  soon  forgot- 
ten, if  the  gratitude  he  felt  towards 
those  who  had  so  humanely  assisted 
him,  had  not  left  an  impressioH  upon 
his  heart  which  no  time  was  likely  to 
efface. 

The  day  after  Mr.  Murray's  arrival,  • 
being  now  more  composed,  he  ex- 
pressed his  wish  to  see  the  two  men 
who  had  so  boldly  ventured  out  in 
defiance  of  the  storm.  He  was  con- 
ducted to  Philip's  garden  gate  by 
Frederic,  who  taking  him  through  it, 
entered  the  house,  and  found  the  re- 
spectable old  man  seated  in  his  easy 
chair,  listening  with  a  placid  and 
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chearful  countenance  to  his  grand- 
daughter, who  was  reading  the  Bible 
to  him,  and  Ben  just  entering  at  the 
opposite  door.  Mr.  Murray  shook 
hands  with  the  whole  family,  thank- 
ing them  a  thousand  times,  and,  as- 
suring them  of  his  friendship  and  re- 
gard, settled  a  handsome  annuity  6ft 
Ben  and  his  wife,  which  made  it  quite 
unnecessary  for  him  to  pursue  his  bu- 
siness in  future,  unless  when  sunshine 
and  a  smooth  sea  induced  him  to  make 
a  little  excursion. 

His  next  visit  was  to  Matthews,  on 
whom,  and  his  good-natured  partner, 
he  bestowed  the  same  benefaction  and 
assurances  of  regard,  and  returned  to 
Mr.  Sehvryn's  wishing  he  could  have 
been  more  liberal,  but  at  the  same 
time  fully  persuaded  by  what  he  had 
observed,  that  he  had  rewarded  them 
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much  beyond  their  expectations.  The 
two  seamen  entirely  recovered  from 
their  fatigue,  and  well  supplied  with 
money  and  provisions,  took  the  road, 
to  London,  where  their  duty  called 
them.  Frederic  was  very  much  at- 
tached to  honest  Smith  ;  he  felt  that 
he  had  owed  his  life  to  him  at  the  time 
that  he  was  visited  by  the  dreadful 
fever  in  the  prison.  Moreover  he  had 
a  high  opinion  of  his  principles,  and 
young  as  he  was,  knew  how  to  esti- 
mate the  man  for  his  anxiety  about 
his  family,  and  the  wish  he  continu- 
ally expressed  to  have  it  in  his  po\ver 
to  make  them  comfortable. 

Mr.  Murray  wrote  immediately  to 
a  friend  in  London,  mentioning  the 
crippled  state  the  poor  fellow  was  in, 
and  soliciting  his  discharge  ;  and  Mr. 
Selwyn  having  a  little  cottage  on  his 
firm,  which,  though  out  of  repair, 
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might  by  a  small  expence  be  made 
habitable,  told  Smith  he  should  have 
it,  and  that  he  would  find  him  em- 
ployment as  soon  as  he  was  well 
enough  to  work — "  until  which  time," 
said  Frederic,  "  I  shall  be  his  banker, 
and  will  take  care  he  wants  for  no- 
thing." 

A  letter  from  his  wife,  in  answer 
to  that  written  by  Philip,  had  already 
acquainted  them  with  her  being  at 

,  a  small  town  within  twenty 

miles  of  them,  with  her  happiness  at 
hearing  of  the  safety  of  her  husband, 
and  the  poverty  and  distress  to  which 
she  had  been  reduced  by  the  illness  of 
herself  and  her  children. 

Poor  Smith,  whose  education  had 
not  taught  him  resignation,  could  not 
patiently  brook  the  want  of  his  legs. — 
u  Was  ever  any  thing  so  unfortunate!" 
he  would  exclaim ;  <f  when  I  was  in  a 
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French  prison  I  had  little  use  for  them, 
and  now  that  I  want  to  walk  away  to 

I  am  obliged  to  sit  still,   or  be 

thankful  to  any  one  who  will  help  me 
to  a  seat  at  the  door,  for  a  mouthful 
of  air — I  wish  I  could  ride." 

"  Never  fret  yourself  about  what 
cannot  be  helped,  my  good  fellow  I" 
said  Frederic,  who  happened  to  hear 
him  ;  "  you  must  be  patient,  for  you 
could  not  bear  even  the  jolting  of  a 
carriage  ;  your  wife  has  been  directed 
to  hold  herself  in  readiness,  and  to- 
morrow at  day-break,  a  snug  little 
tilted  cart  of  Mr.  Selwyn's  is  to  be  sent 
to  fetch  her  and  the  children.  You 
will  soon  be  comfortably  settled  in  the 
cottage  he  has  destined  to  your  use, 
and  my  father  has  given  orders  for  its 
being  completely  furnished  at  his  ex- 
pence;  in  the  mean  time  there  is  a 
lodging  taken  for  you  and  them  at 
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Farmer  Sandford's.  Neither  you  nor 
your  children  will  ever  want  a  friend 
whilst  my  father  and  I  live;  and  when 
J  am  Captain  of  a  man  of  war,  I  will 
take  your  eldest  hoy  Tom,  of  whom 
you  talk  so  much,  to  sea  with  me; 
Catherine  in  a  year  or  two  will  be  fit 
to  wait  upon  my  sisters,  and  then  you 
and  your  wife  will  have  only  little 
Robert  to  care  about. — You  see  I  know 
them  all,  and  their  ages  too — I  could 
not  do  otherwise,  for  you  were  always 
piping  about  one  or  the  other  the 
whole  time  we  were  in  that  pretty 
chateau. — Come  cheer  up,  my  old  lad, 
they  will  all  be  here  to-morrow  even- 
ing."— So  saying,  he  ran  off,  in  obe- 
dience to  the  voice  of  his  'youngest 
sister,  who  wished  him  to  accompany 
her  to  the  rocks  on  a  little  visit  to 
Susan,  who  had  entirely  won  her  heart 
and  good  will,  though  she  scarcely 


A    TALE.  53 

herself  knew  why.  The  fact  is,  that 
there  was  in  many  respects  so  strong 
a  similarity  of  disposition  in  them, 
that  they  were  drawn  together  without 
being  well  able  to  account  for  it.  Ca- 
milla admired  Susan's  behaviour  to  her 
parents,  and  particularly  her  watch- 
ful attention  to  her  grandfather;  and 
Susan  admired  Miss  Camilla's  con- 
descension in  not  thinking  it  beneath 
a  lady  to  notice  her  conduct;  and 
consequently  concluded,  that  in  her 
place,  the  heart  which  taught  her  to 
approve  would  also  lead  her  to  act 
in  the  same  manner.  Frederic  pro- 
posed asking  Maria  to  join  them  in 
their  morning  walk,  but  Camilla  said 
it  would  be  useless  to  ask  her,  for  she 
never  went  into  such  mean  houses, 
though  she  was  very  good  and  very 
charitable,  was  ready  to  give  her  mo- 
ney whenever  she  heard  of  distress — 
E  3 
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"  but  never  goes  in  search  of  it,"  in* 
terrupted  Frederic  ;  "  well,  for  my  part 
I  like  to  see  what  poor  people  are 
about,  and  how  I  best  can  assist  them ; 
and  do  you  remember,  my  little  girl, 
that  it  is  not  always  money  which  is 
wanted  ;  there  are  many  ways  of  con- 
ferring a  favour  without  opening  your 
purse,  and  if  you  never  go  near  those 
who  may  stand  in  need  of  your  ser- 
vices, how  are  you  to  know  it? — And 
now,  my  dear  Camilla,  you  must  help 
me  to  get  this  cottage  speedily  in  or- 
der for  Tom  Smith  ;  he  deserves  every 
kindness  we  can  shew  him,  for  he  cle 
privecl  himself  of  his  scanty  meals  to 
exchange  them  for  what  he  thought 
would  he  of  use  to  me,  and  lost  his 
sleep,  unwell  as  he  was  himself,  to 
watch  by  my  bed-side." 

Camilla  said  she  would  do  an}'  thing 
that  was  within  her  power,    and  she 
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was  sure  Susan  would  assist  her,  and 
so  would  Hannali  Matthews,  which 
was  more  to  the  purpose,  because  she 
would  know  better  how  to  work  and 
get  things  tidy  than  they  should;  and 
the  business  was  no  sooner  mentioned, 
than  all  parties  were  ready  to  aid  and 
assist. 

Mr.  Murray,  who  had  talked  of  re- 
turning to  town  the  moment  his  son 
was  well  enough  to  travel,  though 
neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Selwyn  would 
listen  to  him,  seeing  him  now  so 
much  recovered,  renewed  the  conver- 
sation ;  it  was,  however,  with  just  as 
little  success,  for  he  could  not  be 
heard,  nor  was  he  suffered  to  speak 
on  the  subject,  unless  to  promise  them 
at  least  one  fortnight  longer  of  his 
company. 

During  Frederic's  convalescence, 
Mr.  Harrison  had  desired  him  to  ride 
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as  often  as  possible,  and  by  this  means 
he  was  become  pretty  well  acquainted 
with  that  part  of  the  country ;  and 
having  observed  a  fine  trout  stream  at 
the  distance  of  five  or  six  miles  from 
Woodburn,  told  the  family  he  should 
ride  so  far  the  next  morning  very 
early,  and  endeavour  to  bring  home  a 
dish  of  fish  for  dinner;  he  accordingly 
mounted  his  horse  at  five  o'clock  with 
his  fishing-tackle  and  his  basket,  and 
rode  off  in  his  usual  manner  singing  a 
gay  song,  and  giving  three  cheers 
under  his  sisters'  window  as  he  passed 
it;  but  his  song  ended,  and  havhig 
gained  the  top  of  the  hill,  a  thought 
struck  him  which  regarded  Smith  and 
his  family,  and  pulling  in  his  horse, 
he  instantly  determined  to  leave  his 
fishing-tackle  at  a  cottage  he  saw  at  a 
small  .distance,  cross  the  common 
which  lay  before  him,  and  get  into 
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the road,  by  which  means  he 

could  easily  overtake  the  cart,  and 
reach  the  town  before  it,  which  was 
just  what  he  wanted  ;  for  it  had  oc- 
curred to  the  benevolent  young  man 
that  Sally  and  her  children  would  per- 
haps be  in  rags,  and  that  poor  Smith 
would  be  heart  broken  if  he  saw  them 
arrive  in  that  condition.  Therefore 
having  some  small  notes  in  his  pocket- 
book  amounting  to  a  much  larger  sum 
than  was  necessary  for  the  purpose, 
he  hoped  she  would  be  able  to  pur- 
chase a  few  ready-made  clothes  for 
herself  and  her  children,  that  when 
they  arrived  at  Mr.  Selwyn's,  her 
husband  might  neither  be  shocked  nor 
mortified  at  their  appearance. 

The  plan  was  no  sooner  thought  of 
than  adopted  ;  he  galloped  off  across 
the  common,  and  found  on  enquiry 
that  the  cart  was  not  more  than  a 
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mile  before  him.     On  coming  up  with 
•it,  he  told  the  boy  who  dro\7e  it  that 

he  was  going  to  — ,  and  would 

tell  Sally  Smith  to  get  ready,  passed 
on,  and  reached  the  town  time  enough 
to  execute  his  design ;  so  that  before 
the  horse  was  sufficiently  rested  for 
the  cart  to  return  to  Woodburn,  the 
little  family  had  exchanged  the  ap- 
pearance of  indigence  and  want,  in 
which  Frederic  found  them,  for  de- 
cent clothing ;  and  the  joy  they  felt 
at  the  idea  of  seeing  a  husband  and  a 
father  to  whom  they  were  tenderly 
attached,  added  to  the  happy  change 
in  their  prospects,  and  the  comfort 
of  tidy  clothes  which  they  had  all 
been  long  deprived  of,  brightened 
their  countenances  so  much  that  their 
neighbours  scarcely  recognised  them. 
Sally  had  not  been  able  to  meet 
with  any  shop  in  the  small  town  she 
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lived  in  where  ready  made  clothes  were 
sold,  but  her  conduct  had  been  such, 
that  she  had  gained  the  esteem  of  all 
ivho  knew  her,  and  she  found  no  dif- 
ficulty in  purchasing  from  one  neigh* 
bour  and  another  every  thing  neces- 
sary to  new  dress  herself  and  her  chil- 
dren ;  they  were  told  of  *'  his  young 
honour's"  motive,  and  his  goodness 
was  so  much  applauded  that  all  were 
ready  to  second  it:  her  neighbours 
were  not  rich,  and  could  not  afford  to 
give,  but  they  did  not  take  advantage 
of  Frederic's  generosity  to  make  her 
pay  more  than  the  things  were  worth. 
Thus  decently  equipped,  with  light 
hearts  and  ch  earful  countenances, 
Sally  Smith,  with  young  Tom.  Cathe- 
rine, and  little  Robert,  who  \vas  only 
two  years  old  when  his  father  last  saw 
him,  "were  seated  in  Mrf  Selwyn's 
tilted  market  cart,  and  drove  from  the 
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door  after  many  hearty  shakes  by  the 
hand,  and  reciprocal  nods  between 
them  and  their  neighbours. 

Frederic  let  them  set  out  about  half 
an  hour  before  him,  knowing  he  could 
easily  overtake,  and  arrive  at  home  . 
an  hour  before  them.  In  the  mean 
time,  as  he  did  not  return  from  his 
fishing  excursion  when  dinner  was 
ready,  Mrs.  Selwyn  said,  they  must 
contrive  to  dine  without  trout,  and 
that  she  would  give  orders  that  some- 
thing should  be  kept  warm  for  him  ; 
but  the  evening  coming  on  Mr.  Mur- 
ray grew  uneasy,  and  to  amuse  him 
and  beguile  the  time,  a  walk  was  pro- 
posed. Mr.  Selwyn  wished  to  let  him 
see  "  the  finest  field  of  wheat  in  the 
three  kingdoms;"  Mr.  Wilmot,  to 
shew  the  ladies  a  view  from  a  neigh- 
bouring hill,  equally  unparalleled ; 
\vhilst  Mr.  Harrison  was  preparing  a 
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lecture  for  his  patient  on  the  impru- 
dence of  standing  so  long  by  the  side 
of  a  river;  and  they  were  just  going 
to  cross  the  road  to  go  into  the  field, 
when  the  sound  of  distant  wheels  made 
them  recollect  the  little  family  they 
expected  that  evening,  and  all  wish- 
ing to  see  the  cart  waited  its  coming 
up  to  them.  It  was  some  time  before 
it  made  its  appearance,  for  the  old 
horse  was  not  easily  put  out  of  his 
market  pace ;  besides  he  had  been  a 
long  journey  ;  however,  they  at  length 
perceived  him  in  his  old  jog  trot  com- 
ing round  a  clump  of  trees  on  the  side 
of  the  road ;  and  who  but  our  Frede- 
ric with  a  long  whip  in  his  hand,  sit- 
ting in  the  front  of  the  little  cart  with 
Sally  and  her  family  behind  him,  and 
Richard  the  boy  mounted  on  his  horse. 
Mr.  Wilmot  was  the  first  who  re- 
covered from  his  laughing  fit  enough 
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to  ask  him  what  kind  of  fish  he  had 
brought  home  from  market;  and  was 
answered,  that  he  had  some  very  fine 
ones,  which,  if  they  did  not  suit  the 
family,  he  had  no  doubt  but  Smith 
would  be  glad  of.  Why  he  had  been 
to  fetch  them  he  did  not  appear  willing 
to  declare,  but  such  was  the  opinion 
the  whole  party  was  impressed  with  of 
his  goodness  of  heart,  that  they  had 
not  the  smallest  doubt  but  that  the 
motive  was  worthy  of  him  ;  and  Ri- 
chard was  not  long  in  blazing  abroad 
the  yousg  gentleman's  "  thoughtful- 
ness"  about  Sally's  clothes,  and  his 
"  good-naturedliness"  to  himself;  which 
was,  that  having  a  cruel  bad  head- 
ache, the  rumbling  and  jolting  of  the 
cart  had  made  him  ten  times  worse, 
and  Mr.  Frederic,  seeing  him  turn 
pale,  had  made  him  mount  his  horse, 
whilst  he  took  the  reins ;  and  so  they 
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had  jogged  on  softly  and  quietly,  and 
he  was  much  better. 

I  need  not  observe  that  Mr.  Harri- 
son's lecture  on  imprudence  was 
changed  to  panegyric  ;  indeed  he  re- 
ceived the  praises  which  were  his  due 
from  each.  Camilla  indeed  gave  her 
opinion  very  freely,  that  he  might 
have  managed  the  matter  much  better 
if  he  had  consulted  her,  and  won- 
dered why  Sally  Smith  did  not  come 
immediately  to  her  husband  without 
waiting  to  be  sent  for ;  supposed  she 
did  not  like  to  leave  the  place  she 
lived  in — or  perhaps  he  had  not  writ- 
ten her  so  pressing  a  letter,  or — 

Mrs.  Selwyn,  who  was  a  great  ob- 
server of  the  little  faults  which  young 
persons  are  apt  to  fall  into,  without 
the  least  ill-nature  in  their  disposition, 
but  merely  thinking  to  give  them- 
selves a  little  air  of  consequence,  had, 
F  2 
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after  a  very  few  days  living  together, 
observed  a  propensity  in  this,  other- 
wise amiable,  little  girl  to  criticize  the 
conduct  of  others,  and  to  suppose, 
when  she  could  not  exactly  ascertain 
their  motives,  a  thousand  silly  why's 
and  wherefore's,  the  produce  of  her 
own  brain;  and  often  such  as  she 
would  not  have  forgiven  herself  for 
uttering,  if  she  had  been  aware  of  the 
ill-nature  conveyed  in  them.  An  an- 
gry frown  from  Mr.  Murray,  and, 
"  Camilla !"  pronounced  quick  and  in 
a  rather  louder  key  than  usual,  put  a 
stop  to  her  suppositions,  and  convinced 
Mrs.  Selwyn  that  he  was  not  blind  to 
this  fault  in  his  youngest  daughter's 
disposition  ;  neither  was  he  ignorant, 
she  perceived,  of  one  of  a  very  dis- 
agreeable nature  in  Maria,  for  he  did 
not  fail  to  give  her  the  reproof  she 
deserved,  when  she  loudly,  and  with 
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a  haughty  toss  of  her  head,  wondered 
how  her  brother  could  demean  himself 
so  much  as  to  he  driving  Smith's  fa- 
mily about  the  country  in  a  cart.  The 
tincture  of  pride  already  hinted  at  in 
Maria  had  not  escaped  that  lady's  no- 
tice, and  she  regretted  much  that  two 
very  amiable,  and  in  most  respects 
well  disposed  girls,  having  been  de- 
prived of  the  watchful  eye  of  a  mother 
at  a  very  early  age  (a  loss  which  can 
never  he  supplied),  had  been  allowed 
to  contract  faults,  which,  however 
trifling  they  might  just  now  appear, 
if  not  soon  eradicated,  must  be  at- 
tended with  the  most  frightful  conse- 
quences, and  render  them  unworthy 
and  disagreable  members  of  that  so- 
ciety which  nature  had  intended  them 
to  ornament  and  delight. 

Smith  was  the  happiest  of  human 
beings  ;  he  was  assured  he  should  not 
F  3 
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be  obliged  to  go  to  sea  again  ;  his  wife 
and  children  were  with  him ;  the 
pleasant  little  cottage  they  were  to 
live  in  was  putting  in  neat  repair,  and 
different  articles  of  furniture,  which 
had  been  ordered  by  Mr.  Murray, 
were  arriving  every  day  to  put  into  it. 
Mr.  Selwyn  had  promised  to  give  him 
ample  employment  whenever  he  was 
able  to  work,  and  Mr.  Harrison  was 
using  his  best  endeavours  to  set 
him  upon  his  legs,  as  he  said  ;  whilst 
Mrs.  Selwyn,  whose  dairy-maid  was 
just  married,  understanding  that  Sally 
was  perfectly  equal  to  supply  her  place, 
proposed  thst  she  should  undertake  it, 
which  she  might  easily  do  without 
leaving  her  family,  for  she  required 
no  more  of  her  than  to  milk  her  cows, 
manage  the  milk,  and  make  the  butter. 
The  idea  of  parting  appeared  to  be 
the  only  drawback  to  the  happiness  of 
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a  set  of  worthy  beings,  who  wished  to 
spend  their  lives  together;  when  one 
morning  the  servant,  who  had  been 
sent  to  the  post  town  for  the  letters, 
delivered  one  to  Mr.  Murray,  as  he 
was  sitting  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn, 
which  appeared  to  surprise  him  ;  and 
an  exclamation  of  "  bless  me  !  what 
shall  I  do  now  !''  giving  his  friends 
some  alarm,  they  anxiously  enquired 
into  the  cause  of  it,  which  he  did  not 
hesitate  to  acquaint  them  with,  but 
immediately  informed  them  that  Fre- 
deric's maternal  grandfather,  who  was 
extremely  fond  of  him,  hearing  of  his 
safe  return  to  his  native  country,  had 
written  to  insist  on  a  visit  from  him 
immediately. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyn  saw  nothing 
so  very  embarrassing  in  this  request, 
till  Mr.  Murray  further  informed  them, 
that  the  old  gentleman  resided  on  his 
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own  estate  beyond  Aberdeen,  which 
would  not  only  be  a  very  long  journey 
for  his  two  girls,  but  moreover,  their 
grandfather  had  not  expressed  any 
wish  to  see  them  ;  that  Frederic  was 
his  darling,  and  he  never  had  appeared 
to  trouble  himself  much  about  his  sis- 
ters, so  that  he  could  not  venture  to 
take  them  with  him. — "  I  have  just 
parted  with  their  governess/'  conti- 
nued Mr.  Murray,  "  and  I  know  not 
what  to  do  with  them  ;  I  do  not  think 
there  are  many  families  where  there 
are  so  few  females  as  in  mine.  I  never 
had  the  happiness  of  having  a  sister, 
neither  had  my  wife,  and  what  dis- 
tant female  relations  I  have,  have  fa- 
milies of  their  own,  and  at  any  rate 
are  not  such,  as  I  would  willingly 
entrust  with  girls  of  their  age  — Can 
you,  my  dear  Madam,  recommend 
any  lady  to  me,  in  whom  I  may  place 
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sufficient  confidence,  to  send  her  with 
them  to  my  house,  to  remain  there 
during  my  absence  in  Scotland  ?" 

Mrs.  Selwyn,  who  had  conceived  a 
real  and  sincere  friendship  for  Mr. 
Murray  and  his  children,  and  instantly 
perceived  the  probability  of  being  of 
service  to  his  two  daughters  (an  idea 
which  gave  her  the  highest  satisfac- 
tion) said  she  knew  of  no  one  she 
could  venture  to  recommend  to  so 
important  a  trust,  but  offered,  in  the 
most  friendly  terms,  to  take  charge  of 
them  herself  till  his  return,  if  he  would 
leave  them  with  her;  assuring  him  of 
her  strict  attention  to  their  morals, 
and  to  such  branches  of  their  educa- 
tion as  came  within  the  limits  of  her 
capacity. 

Few  things  could  have  given  Mr. 
Murray  so  much  heart-felt  pleasure  as 
this  proposal ;  he  had  the  highest 
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opinion  of  Mrs.  Selwyn's  understand- 
ing and  the  purity  of  her  mind,  and 
her  manners  were  so  elegant  and  re- 
fined, that  altogether  it  was  impossi- 
ble to  hope  for  a  more  desirable  situa- 
tion for  his  little  girls;  and  the  warmth 
of  his  thanks— the  strong  expressions 
he  made  use  of  to  shew  his  satisfao. 
tion,  proved  that  her  offer  was  fully 
appreciated  by  their  father,  and  not 
regarded  simply  as  leaving  them  on  a 
visit,  but  that  their  spending  some 
time  under  the  care  and  direction  of 
so  estimable  a  woman,  would  probably 
tend  to  undo  many  false  impressions 
which  they  had  imbibed  from  their 
governess,  whom  he  had  perceived, 
though  rather  too  late,  to  have  been 
much  more  occupied  with  their  exte- 
rior than  with  their  mental  acquire- 
ments. 

This  arrangement  pleased  all  par- 
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ties;  though  Frederic,  much  as  he 
wished  to  see  his  grandfather,  had  no 
desire  to  change  Woodburn  hill  for 

o 

Aberdeenshire ;  and  he  told  his  sisters 
he  envied  them  their  happiness  in  re- 
maining with  Mrs.  Selwyn,  more  than 
was  perhaps  right,  and  had  only  to 
hope,  that  when  the  time  arrived  for 
their  leaving  her  he  might  be  allowed 
the  pleasure  of  fetching  them,  as  by 
that  means  he  should  have  the  satis- 
faction of  seeing  her  once  more. 

Mrs.  Selwyn  had  witnessed  so  many 
praise-worthy  traits  in  Frederic,  knew 
him  to  possess  so  many  amiable  quali- 
ties, and  was  so  delighted  with  his 
understanding,  and  his  entertaining 
and  rational  conversation,  which  far 
surpassed  his  years,  that  it  would 
have  been  a  great  grief  to  her,  if  any 
circumstance  had  arisen  which  was 
likely  to  make  his  fetching  his  sisters 
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his  last  visit  to  Woodburn ;  she  there- 
fore gave  him  the  strongest  assurances 
of  her  regard  and  high  esteem  for  him; 
and  Mr.  Selwyn  joined  with  her  in 
saying,  that  they  hoped  he  would 
consider  their  house  as  his  home  when- 
ever he  could  find  time  to  make  it 
such,  and  that  his  inclination  led  him 
to  visit  them ;  adding,  that  they  hoped 
a  friendship  so  begun  would  end  but 
with  their  lives ;  and  this  was  repeated 
to  Mr.  Murray,  and  answered  by  him, 
with  the  same  sincerity  and  the  same 
satisfaction  ;  so  that  when  he  drove 
from  the  door  he  comforted  his  son 
by  saying,  they  should  probably  re- 
turn to  their  friends  in  the  course  of  a 
few  months.  Frederic  was  by  this 
means  somewhat  reconciled  to  his 
long  journey  ;  but  what  was  his  de- 
light when  his  father  communicated 
to  him  3  design  he  had  in  contempla- 
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tion,  which  was  nothing  less,  than 
purchasing  a  few  acres  on  Woodburn 
Hill,  or  as  near  it  as  possible,  and 
building  a  house  on  it,  where  they 
might  spend  their  summer  months. 
This  idea  had  struck  Mr.  M urray  only 
the  morning  of  their  departure,  and 
had  been  produced  by  his  unwilling- 
ness to  quit  people  so  exactly  to  his 
taste,  and  in  whose  society  he  had  ex- 
perienced so  much  real  satisfaction  and 
enjoyment ;  and  both  father  and  son 
were  so  pleased  with  it,  that  it  fur- 
nished matter  for  conversation  almost 
to  the  end  of  their  journey  :  before 
they  had  travelled  fifty  miles  the  plan 
of  the 'house,  gardens,  &c.  &c.  was 
completely  finished,  and  they  saw  them- 
selves, in  imagination,  what  Frederic 
called  "  within  hail"  of  the  Selwyns. 
I  must  now  leave  them  to  pursue 
their  journey,  and  return  to  the  spot 
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they  had  quitted  with  so  much  regret, 
and  where  their  absence  was  equally 
regretted  by  their  friends. 

Maria  and  Camilla  were  in  a  few 
days  reconciled  to  the  departure  of 
their  father  and  brother,  having  been 
assured  they  should  soon  see  them 
again,  and  neither  of  them  indulging 
in  habits  of  idleness,  though  their  pur- 
suits were  very  little  similar,  they  felt 
nothing  of  that  listless  ennui  which 
girls  of  their  age,  as  well  as  older 
ones,  are  apt  to  fancy  when  they  hap- 
pen to  be  at  any  time  in  retirement. 

Their  father,  on  arriving  in  London, 
packed  up  a  good  stock  of  drawing 
materials  for  Maria,  besides  hers  and 
her  sister's  books,  which  were  imme- 
diately forwarded  by  the  waggon,  sp 
that  they  had  full  employment;  and 
Mrs.  Selwyn  found  that  each  according 
to  her  disposition  would  have  amused 
herself,  and  have  given  her  very  little 


A   TALE.  73 

trouble,  if  she  had  not  thought  it  ne- 
cessary to  interfere,  and  regulate  their 
occupations  according  to  her  ideas  in- 
stead of  theirs. 

Maria  was  fond  of  reading,  but  still 
more  so  of  drawing;  and  having  her 
reasons  for  disliking  to  run  about  with 
her  sister,  would,  if  she  had  been  al- 
lowed to  do  so,  have  filled  every  hour 
of  the  day  with  one  or  other  of  these 
amusements  without  stirring  from  the 
parlour ;  she  was  not  far  enough  ad- 
vanced to  take  views  from  nature,  but 
the  hope  of  being  one  day  capable  of 
so  delightful  an  employment  made  her, 
however,  always  ready  to  accompany 
Mr.  Wilmot  in  a  walk,  when  he,  point- 
ing, out  innumerable  beauties  which 
she  could  not  have  discovered  without 
his  assistance;  was  led  to  make  many 
instructive  observations  which  were  of 
infinite  service  to  her,  and  gave  her 
G  2 
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the  greatest  pleasure.  On  other  oc- 
casions Mrs.  Sehvyn  often  found  it 
necessary  to  be  peremptory,  or  she 
would  not  have  prevailed  on  her  to 
take  the  exercise  her  health  required. 
Camilla  on  the  contrary,  whilst  her 
brother  was  with  her,  had  completely 
scampered  over  the  whole  neighbour- 
hood ;  not  a  cottage  or  hut  within  two 
miles  that  she  had  not  visited,  or  a 
name  amongst  their  inhabitants  with 
which  she  was  unacquainted,  so  that 
here  she  was  obliged  to  use  some  re  • 
strain t  to  prevent  the  opposite  ex- 
treme ;  but  when  Frederic  left  them 
her  trouble  on  that  head  was  very  tri- 
fling, for  the  little  rambler  having  no 
one  to  accompany  her,  she  was  obliged 
to  confine  her  walks  to  the  nearer 
neighbourhood  of  Woodburn,  and  now 
gave  more  time  to  her  books  than  she 
had  at  first  done,  when  all  was  novelty, 
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and  that  she  had  felt  herself  free  from 
the  restraint  and  etiquette  which  the 
situation  of  her  father's  house  near 
Town  imposed  on  her;  and  she  had 
more  pleasure  in  reading  than  even 
Maria  had;  fond  as  she  professed  her- 
self to  be  of  her  books.  Mrs.  Selwyn 
gave  her  all  possible  encouragement, 
and  was  unwearied  in  the  trouble  she 
took  to  explain  different  passages, 
whenever  she  perceived  that  she  met 
with  any  thing  which  she  did  not  per- 
fectly understand ;  but  she  also  never 
failed  to  point  out  the  folly  in  a  child 
of  her  age,  when  she  pretended  to 
criticize  the  conduct  of  the  persons  of 
whom  she  read,  before  she  was  far 
enough  advanced  in  the  history  to 
perceive  the  motives  which  guided 
their  actions.—"  Thus,  my  dear  Ca- 
milla," said  she,  "  I  perceive  you  con- 
tinually involving  yourself  in  some 
G  3 
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error  or  other,  and  getting  the  laugh 
against  you,  not  only  with  regard  to 
what  you  read,  but  every  one  you  meet 
with  ;  and  it  appears  the  more  ridicu- 
lous because  you  are  too  young  at  any 
rate  to  hazard  an  opinion,  so  rashly  as 
you  do,  on  the  conduct  of  persons  three 
times  your  age.  /  know  that  you  do 
it  merely  from  habit,  but  others  who 
are  not  so  well  acquainted  with  you, 
and  have  not  had  an  opportunity  of 
witnessing  so  many  instances  of  a  dif- 
ferent disposition,  mark  you  down  for 
an  ill-natured  little  chit,  who  has  not 
a  good  word  to  say  of  any  one — I  love 
you,  my  dear  Camilla,  or  I  would  not 
speak  my  mind  so  freely." 

The  amiable  girl,  bursting  into  tears, 
threw  herself  into  Mrs.  Selwyn's  arms, 
assuring  her  that  she  never  had  any  ill 
meaning  in  the  observations  she  had 
made,  acknowledged  the  impropriety 
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of  tliem,  and  promised  amendment; 
and  that  good  lady  had  soon  the  plea- 
sure of  perceiving,  that  though  she 
sometimes  forgot  herself  a  little,  she 
oftener  checked  her  inclination  either 
to  find  fault,  or  to  pretend  foreseeing 
-what  would  happen  from  any  circum- 
stance which  was  mentioned  in  her 
presence ;  and,  as  if  recollecting  her- 
self, suffered  the  words  to  die  away  on 
her  lips,  whilst  a  side  glance  at  her 
friend  informed  her  that  she  had  once 
again  overcome  her  inclination. 

In  the  mean  time  Maria's  pride  oc- 
casioned her  spending  many  solitary 
moments ;  for  although  she  in  general 
preferred  her  drawing  and  her  books 
to  any  other  amusement,  she  would 
not  have  been  sorry  sometimes  to  ex- 
change them  for  a  pleasant  walk,  but 
Mrs.  Selwyn's  round*  were  not  to  her 
taste;  and  when  she  saw  her,  accom- 
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panied  by  Camilla,  sally  forth  each 
with  a  large  parcel  in  one  hand,  and 
sometimes  a  jug  of  milk  or  broth  in  the 
other,  she  could  not  help  thinking  it 
very  much  beneath  ladies  to  do  such 
things,  and  wondered  why  they  were 
so  much  diverted  at  what  must  appear 
so  very  extraordinary  to  every  one 
-who  met  them.  For  her  part,  she  had 
alt  the  pleasure  in  the  world  in  assist- 
ing Mrs.  Selwyn  to  make  clothes  for 
the  poor ;  for  the  idea  of  old  people, 
and  children  in  particular,  being  with- 
out necessary  clothing  or  comfortable 
provisions  was  dreadful  to  reflect  upon, 
but  to  carry  such  things  herself  to 
their  miserable  habitations  she  could 
not  bear  the  thought  of. 

This  unfortunate  turn  in  Maria's  dis- 
position was  also  strongly  conspicuous 
in  the  article  of  her  own  dress ;  she  had 
not  that  taste  for  finery  which  is  so 
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common  to  young  persons,  neither  was 
she  anxious,  as  is  also  often  the  case, 
about  the  form  of  her  clothes,  that  she 
might  appear  womanly  a  year  or  two 
sooner  than  some  of  her  young  friends ; 
but  the  rage  with  her,  was  to  be  al- 
ways so  well  dressed  that  she  might 
atone  glance  be  distinguished,  not  only 
from  a  poor  person,  for  that  was  easily 
done,  but  from  those  young  ladies  in 
middling  life,  who,  though  they  may 
dress  genteelly,  yet  carry  the  marks  of 
oeconomy  about  them,  and  are  never 
seen  in  expensive  clothing,  such  as  her 
papa  could  afford  to  let  her  wear ; — in 
short,  her  fear  was  that  she  should 
not  be  known  by  all  who  saw  her  for 
the  daughter  of  a  man  of  fortune. 

Mr.  Murray,  before  he  left  Wood- 
burn,  had  with  his  accustomed  can- 
dour spoken  freely  to  Mrs.  Selwyn  on 
the  faulty,  as  well  as  the  amiable  qua- 
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llties  of*  his  children,  deploring  the 
loss  they  had  met  with,  in  a  mother  so 
every  way  capable  of  having  destroyed 
the  errors  they  had  fallen  into,  before 
they  had  time  to  take  root  though 
in  ever  so  small  a  degree,  and  regret- 
ting his  own  blindness  in  believing 
that  the  Governess  he  had  given  them 
would,  in  that  respect,  have  supplied 
her  place,  earnestly  entreated  as  the 
greatest  of  all  favours,  that  she  would 
endeavour  to  correct  the  folly  so  con- 
spicuous in  each  of  his  girls,  that  he 
might  look  forward  to  the  happiness 
of  seeing  them  what  she  herself  was' — 
more  adrftired  for  her  intrinsic  worth, 
and  the  beauties  of  her  mind,  than  for 
her  fine  person  or  adventitious  accom- 
plishments,much  as  both  merited  praise. 
Mrs.  Selwyn  felt  all  the  weight  of 
the  charge  she  had  undertaken,  and 
determined  to  watch  over  their  words 
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apd  actions  with  all  the  scrupulous 
exactness  the  case  required,  pleasing 
herself  with  the  hope  that,  being  so 
much  more  with  them  than  their  fa- 
ther could  have  it  in  his  power  to  be, 
she  should  be  able  to  make  them  per- 
ceive whatever  erroneous  ideas  they 
had  imbibed,  and  engage  them  to  cor- 
rect themselves. 

A  family  of  some  distinction,  com- 
ing into  the  neighbourhood  to  spend 
the  Summer,  and  having  been  called 
upon  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selyvyn,  the 
visit  was  returned  in  a  very  few  days, 
and  the  most  friendjy  advances  made 
towards  an  intimacy,  which  was  met 
with  equal  pleasure  by  the  inhabitants 
of  Woodburn  ;  for  rumour,  although 
a  great  gossip,  had  been  very  candid 
in  her  reports  of  both  parties;  and  the 
consequence  of  it  was,  an  earnest 
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mutual  wish  to  see  as  much  of  each 
other  as  possible. 

Maria  and  Camilla  were  sitting  at 
work  with  Mrs.  Selwyn,  when  she  re- 
ceived a  morning  call  from  Lady 

G .     Sir  W.  would  not  permit  her 

to  send  for  Mr.  Selwyn,  but  went  into 
the  fields  in  search  of  him,  for  he  was 
also  a  great  agriculturist,  and  by  this 
means  the  visit  was  lengthened  beyond 
the  usual  limits.  Neither  of  the  la- 
dies, however,  appeared  to  think  it 
long,  for  the  conversation  was  kept 
up,  if  not  with  great  vivacity,  Lady 
G—  -  being  rather  serious  than  gay, 
at  least  sensibly  and  agreeably.  As 
soon  as  they  were  gone,  'Maria  ob- 
served that  she  appeared  to  be  very 
reserved,  and  very  proud,  (a  fault 
which  a  proud  person  never  excuses  in 
another)  and  supposed  that  her  Lady- 
ship did  not  know  who  they  were. 
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"  And  pray,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs. 
Selwyn,  "  what  more  respect  do  you 
suppose  she  would  have  shewn  you,  if 
I  had  told  her  that  your  father  is  a 
man  of  large  fortune,  or  if  you  had 
been  so  happy  as  to  foresee  her  coming, 
and  had  put  on  one  of  your  finest 
frocks  and  the  pearl  cross,  which  you 
imagine  gives  you  so  much  dignity, 
and  adds  so  much  to  your  merit?" 

"  I  do  not  mean,  Ma'am/'  replied 
Maria,  blushing  deeply,  "  that  Lady 
G was  rude  to  us ;  on  the  con- 
trary, She  addressed  herself  to  us  se- 
veral times,  and  said  that  her  daughter 
and  niece,  whom  she  expected  the  fol- 
lowing week,  would  be  glad  to  see  us 
.at  — —  Park  ;  but  she  was  so  grave 
and  so  dry  in  her  manner,  that  I 
thought  nothing  but  pride,  and  look- 
ing upon  us  all  as  greatly  her  inferiors, 
could  occasion  it." 
II 
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."  You  conclude  then,  Maria,  that 
all  serious  and  reserved  persons  are 
proud,"  said  Mrs.  Selwyn,  "  in  which 
you  only  betray  your  Want  of  judg- 
ment, for  Lady  G is  neither  one 

nor  the  other ;  on  the  contrary,  she 
was,  I  have  heard,  naturally  open,  gay, 
and  condescending ;  but  having  had 
the  misfortune  of  losing  her  eldest  son 
about  eighteen  months  ago  ,and  her 
health  having  greatly  suffered  by  the 
shock,  she  has  never  thoroughly  re* 
covered  her  spirits  ;  though  as  she  is 
now  much  better,  and  that  she  pos- 
sesses a  strong  understanding,  and  was 
early  instructed  in  those  principles  of 
religion  which  teach  patience  under 
suffering,  and  resignation  to  the  Di- 
vine will,  it  is  to  be  hoped  she  will 
soon  be  restored  to  her  family,  just 
what  she  was  before  her  heavy  Joss  so 
much  altered  her." 
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Perceiving  that  Maria's  confusion 
increased,   as  she  explained  the  cause 

of  Lady's  G 's  supposed  pride,  and 

determined  not  to  spare  her,  she  con- 
tinued to  expatiate  on  the  subject, 
pointing  out  the  difficulty  older  peo^ 
pie  met  with  in  being  able  to  account 
for  the  looks  and  manners  of  others, 
and  how  very  ridiculous  it  must  ap- 
pear to  every  one  to  hear  girls  of  their 
age  give  their  opinions  so  readily. 
"  I  speak  of  both,"  added  she,  "  for 
it  has  not  been  without  difficulty  that 
my  nods,  and  I  fear  something  like 
frowns,  have  prevented  Camilla  from 
supposing  a  thousand  reasons  for  Lady 

G 's  gravity;  for  four  times  she 

•wondered,  dared  say,  and  supposed ;  but 
I  was  happy  to  see  that  my  hints  pre- 
vented her  going  further,  and  am 
very  much  pleased  by  the  attention 
she  showed  them." 
H  2 
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Many  promises  of  amendment  fol- 
lowed this  conversation,  and  though 
Mrs.  Selwyn  did  not  expect  the  im- 
mediate change  they  implied,  she  saw 
good  reason  to  hope  that  her  reproofs 
would  in  time  work  the  desired  effect 
upon  her  two  little  friends,  for  whom 
she  hegan  to  feel  the  most  affectionate 
regard,  and  a  lively  concern  for  their 
future  happiness  and  welfare. 

They,  received  frequent  letters  from 
Mr.  Murray  and  Frederic,  not  only  on 
their  arrival,  but  written  on  the  road; 
indeed  the  latter  had  not  patience  to 
reach  London,  hefore  he  had  acquaint- 
ed them  with  his  father's  plan  of  build- 
ing a  neat  comfortable  residence  for 
his  Summer  months  near  his  good  and 
worthy  friends  ;  and  this  communica- 
tion was  received  with  so  much  satis- 
faction and  pleasure  by  all  of  them, 
that  it  would  be  difficult  to  say  which 
was  most  delighted. 
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Mr.  Sehvyn  thought  he  could  in  no 
way  prove  to  Mr.  Murray  how  ardently 
he  wished  to  see  his  plan  put  in  execu- 
tion, than  hy  making  immediate  en- 
quiries concerning  what  he  wanted. 
Fortunately  it  was  not  long  before  he 
met  with  a  small  estate  not  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  from  his  own,  and  in  every 
respect  exactly  such  as1  was  required. 
There  was  a  small  house  upon  it,  hut 
so  much  out  of  repair  and  so  very  old, 
that  it  was  only  fit  to  be  taken  down  ; 
and  as  soon  as  every  thing  was  settled 
for  the  purchase  and  the  money  paid, 
orders  were  given  for  its  being  re- 
moved, and  all  things  prepared  against 
Mr.  Murray's  return  for  building  a 
hew  one  on  the  very  spot  where  it  had 
stood,  as  it  commanded  an  extensive 
view  of  the  sea,  besides  a  beautifully 
varied  inland  prospect. 

The  two  little  girls  were  full  of  pro- 
fl  3 
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jects,  and  teazed  poor  Mr.  Harrison, 
who  was  a  great  gardener,  almost  out 
of  his  senses  about  the  gardens  and 
shrubberies,  begging  his  opinion  on 
both  these  objects,  before  the  house 
was  begun  or  the  plan  of  it  fixed  upon; 
and  Mrs.  Sehvyn,  delighted  to  sec 
them  so  happy,  entered  into  all  their 
little  schemes  with  an  air  of  interest, 
which  convinced  them  she  was  in- 
earnest. 

Camilla's  reformation  was  already 
far  advanced,  when  an  opportunity 
occurred  which  proved  in  some  degree 
to  the  proud  Maria,  that  one  seldom 
meets  with  people  born  and  accustom- 
ed to  affluence  so  tenacious  of  their 
consequence,  and  taking  so  much 
pains  to  make  their  fine  clothes,  their 
carriages  and  servants,  the  objects  of 
notice  and  admiration ;  and  that  she. 
though  entitled  both  by  birth  and  for- 
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tune  to  these  distinctions,  acted  more 
like  those  persons  who  raised  from  low 
life  to  riches  and  honour,  not  by  their 
own  merit,  for  in  that  case  they  would 
have  a  just  claim  to  respect,  hut  by 
some  unforeseen  event  which  they  had 
never  looked  forward  to,  now  live  in 
constant  anxiety,  lest  the  countryman 
who  happens  to  pass  them  in  their 
walks  should  not  know  that  they  have 
a  superb  carriage  at  home,  and  only 
walk  for  their  pleasure  ;  dreading  lest 
on  all  occasions  they  should  be  treated 
with  less  deference  than  is  their  due, 
according  to  their  own  estimation. 

A  proposal  was  made  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Selwyn  by  Sir  William  and  Lady 

G ,  that  the  two  families  should 

meet  under  a  high  cliff  about  four  miles 
from  Woodburn,  and  the  same  distance 

from Park  (though  the  carriage 

road  across  the  downs  was  not  more 
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than  five  from  one  house  to  the  other), 
and  partake  of  a  cold  dinner  on  the 
rocks.  Mr.  Harrison  and  Mr.  Wihnot 
were  invited  to  join  the  party,  as  well 

as  Maria  and  Camilla;  for  Lady  G 

said  she  would  bring  her  daughter  and 
her  niece  with  her,  who  were  girls  of 
their  own  age,  and  hoped  they  should 
spend  a  pleasant  day,  the  weather 
being  settled  and  extremely  fine. 

This  was  the  most  charming  thing* 
our  young  people  had  ever  met  with  ; 
all  was  joy  and  gladness — the  day 
looked  forward  to  with  impatience, 
and  even  the  hours  counted ;  till  Mr. 
Selwyn  recollected  that  the  carriage 
having  met  with  an  accident,  and 
being  sent  to  be  repaired,  they  could 
not  have  it  in  time. 

"  It  was  very  stupid  in  me,"  said 
Mrs.  Selwyn,  "  not  to  have  thought 
of  that  circumstance;"  but  after  a 
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moment's  reflection  she  continued — 
<;  we  will  not  lose  our  pleasure  for 
want  of  a  carriage,  my  little  girls; 
we  will  go  in  the  market  cart,  and 
the  gentlemen  may  ride." 

"  The  market  cart!*'  exclaimed  Ma- 
ria— "  ladies  in  a  market  cart  1" — now 
dear  Mrs.  Selwyn,  I  am  sure  you  are 
only  jesting."' 

Mrs.  Sehvyn  assured  her  she  was 
very  serious,  and  that  she  thought  it 
a  matter  of  very  little  consequence 
how  they  went  on  a  jaunt  of  pleasure 
to  the  sea-side,  if  they  could  contrive 
any  method  to  save  themselves  from 
too  much  fatigue. 

"  But  what  will  Sir  William  and 

Lady  G think  of  us,  when  they 

see  us  arrive  in.  a  tilted  cart?"— 
"  They  will  probably  think,"  replied 
she,  "  that  we  have  too  much  sense 
to  mind  trifles,  and  will,  I  doubt  not, 
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be  much  diverted  at  our  elegant  equi- 
page." 

"  Yes,  Ma'am,"  said  Maria,  "  and 
we  shall  cut  very  genteel  figures  by 
the  fine  barouche  they  came  in  to 
Woodburn — but  even  supposing  Sir 

William  and  Lady  G do  not  look 

upon  us  with  contempt,  what  will  all 
the  people  think  who  may  happen  to 
meet  us  on  the  road  ?" 

"  I  am  very  indifferent  about  the 
matter,  Miss  Murray,"  answered  Mrs. 
Selwyn  with  some  warmth,  "  and  if 
your  pride  is  so  easily  wounded,  you 
had  better  stay  at  home;  we  shall  not 
enjoy  ourselves  the  less  because  we  are 
deprived  of  your  company,  particu- 
larly when  we  recollect  the  folly 
which  occasions  it." 

Maria  once  more  sued  for  pardon, 
and  again  promised  amendment,  but 
the  fatal  market  cart  took  from  her  all 
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impatience  for  the  hour  of  departure, 
and  she  almost  wished  to  find  any 
plausible  reason  for  not  going  j  how- 
ever, as  that  was  impossible,  she  de- 
termined, silly  girl  as  she  was,  in 
order  to  make  up  for  the  want  of  that 
air  of  consequence  she  was  so  fond 
of,  and  which  the  vehicle  she  was  to 
go  in  would  so  terribly  diminish,  to 
dress  herself  as  fine  as  she  could,  and 
particularly  to  remember  to  wear  the 
handsome  pearl  cross,  which  had,  she 
foolishly  fancied,  so  often  attracted 
the  admiration  and  envy  of  her  com- 
panions. 

Mrs.  Selwyn  did  not  think  proper 
to  notice  this  last  resource  of  poor 
Maria's  to  save  herself  from  sinking 
into  a  mere  nobody,  though  it  had  not 
escaped  her  observation,  but  could 
scarcely  refrain  from  laughing  when 
she  saw  the  mortified  look  with  which 
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she  mounted  on  a  chair  to  step  into 
the  odious  market  cart.  Not  a  smile 
could  they  obtain  during  their  tedious 
drive,  notwithstanding  that  Mrs.  Sd- 
wyn  declared  the  cart  to  be  very  com- 
fortable, though  she  was  a  little  jolted, 
and  begged  her  to  admire  the  neat 
curtain  in  front,  which  they  might 
draw  if  it  rained,  the  agreeable  peep- 
hole behind,  and  the  convenient  little 
pockets  on  the  sides,  where  on  a  long 
journey  they  might  put  their  night 
clothes,  and  many  other  things  they 
might  have  occasion  for. 

Maria  trembled  at  the  thought  of  a 
journey,  and  silently  wished,  for  she 
dared  not  speak,  that  they  might  ar- 
rive first  at  the  spot  where  they  were 
to  dine,  that  their  shabby  conveyance 
might  be  gone  to  the  village  where 
the  horses  were  to  be  sent  to  wait  the 
hour  of  their  return  ;  but  she  was  not 


A    TALE.  97 

so  fortunate;  for  as  they  descended 
the  winding  road  which  led  to  the 
beach,  she  saw  the  whole  party  com- 
ing towards  them  from  the  opposite 
cliff  by  a  narrow  path  which  led  into 
the  road,  and  though  the  gentlemen 

were  on  horseback,   Lady  G ,  her 

daughter  and  niece,  as  well  as  a  fine 
boy,  her  nephew,  were  mounted  on 
donkeys. 

Maria  immediately  felt  all  the  ob- 
servations that  Mrs.  Selwyn  might 
now  reasonably  make  on  her  ridiculous 
and  mistaken  pride,  and  begged  her 
earnestly  to  spare  her,  assuring  her 
that  she  had  no  need  to  point  out  the 
folly  she  had  been  guilty  of,  for  she 
felt  it  severely;  and  perceiving  that 
the  young  ladies  with  whom  she  and 
her  sister  were  to  spend  the  day  and 
ramble  about,  were,  as  well  as  Lady 
G ,  in  the  plainest  morning  dresses, 
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untied  the  pearl  cross  from  her  neck, 
and  slipping  it  into  her  friend's  hand, 
requested  her  to  put  it  into  her  pocket, 
that  she  might  hide  at  least  one  proof 
of  her  folly;  "  for,"  said  she,  "  my 
fine  worked  frock  will,  I  too  late  see, 
give  the  whole  party  such  an  opinion 
of  my  vanity,  as,  I  fear,  will  not  soon 
be  forgotten." 

Mrs.  Selwyn  promised  the  poor  mor- 
tified Maria  that  she  would  hide  the 
cross,  and  endeavour  to  find  some  ex- 
cuse to  the  ladies  for  the  other  parts  of 
her  dress,  such  as  her  being  unused 
to  country  parties,  £c.  —  "  But  not 
knowing  your  reason,  though  I  can 
now  see  it,  they  will  blame  you,"  said 
the  amiable  girl,  "  for  allowing  me  to 
make  a  fool  of  myself,  and  that  I 
never  will  suffer."  —  Mrs.  Selwyn  then 
asked  her  what  she  should  do  to  avoid 
it;  and  Maria,  with  an  ingenuity 


A    TALE.  99 

which  brought  tears  into  that  lady's 
eyes,  insisted  on  her  repeating  to 

Lady  G the  whole  history  of  her 

vanity  and  folly  ;  "  but  pray  do  not 
forget,"  added  she,  "  to  assure  her, 
that  I  will  do  my  utmost  to  root  this 
nasty  proud  spirit  out  of  my  heart.*' 

"  A  fault  confessed,  is  more  than 
half  cured,"  my  dear,"  observed  her 
good  friend,  (l  and  I  am  much  de- 
ceived in  my  opinion  of  your  under- 
standing if,  having  once  clearly  per- 
ceived yourself  in  an  error,  you  con- 
tinue to  act  in  contradiction  to  it." 

Maria's  countenance  brightened  a 
little  on  this  assurance,  and  she  as- 
sumed more  gaiety  than  usual,  when, 
after  a  ramble  among  the  rocks,  she 

saw  Mrs.  Selwyn  and  Lady  G in 

deep  conversation ;   and  on  meeting 

them  the  latter,  pressing  her  hand  and 

giving  her  an  affectionate  kiss,  called 

I  2 
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her  a  dear  ingenuous  child,  and  as- 
sured her  of  her  esteem  and  friendship. 

The  dinner  was  served  upon  the 
rock  on  which  they  had  seated  them- 
selves, and  the  novelty  of  the  scene, 
the  shifts  they  were  put  to  notwith- 
standing all  their  precautions,  and  the 
noisy  mirth  of  the  younger  part  of  the 
company,  occasioned  so  much  gaiety 
to  all,  that  nothing  can  be  imagined 
more  pleasant  and  delightful. 

After  dinner,  Mr.  Harrison  con- 
ducted Camilla  and  Louisa  G 

down  to  the  sea-side  in  search  of  shells 
and  seaweeds,  and  gave  them  so  many 
explanations,  that  they  were  unwil- 
ling to  return  to  the  party,  but  having 
each  of  them  seized  on  an  arm,  dragged 
the  good  man  farther  away  till  they 
were  lost  among  the  cliffs. 

Mr.  Wilmot  had  not  forgotten  his 
sketch  book,  but,  seated  on  a  project- 
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ing  *ock,  added  two  or  three  very 
pretty  views  to  his  collection :  the 
weather  was  beautiful,  and  the  sea 
calm  and  unruffled,  unless  when  now 
and  then  fanned  hy  a  light  breeze, 
which  added  to  its  beauty.  The 
sketches  were  called  for  by  Sip  Wil- 
liam, who  \vas  very  fond  of  the  art, 
and  gave  those  praises  to  Mr.  Wilmot 
which  he  thought  his  due,  for  Sir 
William  was  no  flatterer. 

Mrs.  Selwyn  was  sorry  that  Maria 
had  not  been  at  Mr.  Wilmot's  elbow 
when  he  was  ..drawing,  but  she  had 
rambled  away  soon  after  dinner  with 

Emily,  Lady  G 's  niece,  and  as 

they  were  not  returned,  and  had  been 
long  absent,  she  proposed  to  him  to 
go  in  search  of  them. 

The  two  new  friends,  who  had  in 
the  very  short  time  they  had  been  to- 
gether taken  a  wonderful  liking  ta 
i  3 
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each  other,  and  had  in  settling  plans 
for  future  meetings,  for  correspond- 
ing and  for  a  strict  intimacy,  wan- 
dered farther  than  they  had  intended, 
found  themselves  in  a  path  which  led 
to  the  top  of  the  cliff;  but  having  no 
inclination  to  mount  so  high  they 
crossed  into  another,  which  brought 
them  to  the  woody  side  of  a  hill  which 
overhung  the  sea. 

As  they  had  walked  so  far,  they 
now  wished  to  see  the  other  side  of 
the  cliff  under  which  they  had  dined  ; 
and  concluding  that  the  path  they 
were  in  would  bring  them  round  it, 
they  gaily  pursued  their  way,  till  fear- 
ing their  curiosity  might  lead  them 
too  far,  and  their  long  absence  alarm 
their  friends,  they  were  thinking  of 
turning  back,  when  they  heard  the 
voice  of  Mr,  Wilmot  calling  them  as 
loudly  as  he  could.  Having  answered 
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his  call,  Emily  declared  that,  as  they 
now  should  have  a  guard,  she  was  de- 
termined to  go  and  get  a  peep  round 
the  next  angle  in  the  path ;  for  as  they 
had  been  gradually  descending,  and 
now  perceived  the  descent  more  rapid, 
it  must  certainly  bring  them  to  some 
opening  on  the  beach,  though  the 
closeness  of  the  bushes  had  hitherto 
prevented  their  getting  even  a  glimpse 
of  the  sea.  She  was  now  confirmed 
in  her  opinion  by  hearing  the  sound  of 
oars,  and  voices.  Maria,  who  was  not 
much  accustomed  to  solitary  rambles, 
and  preferred  waiting  till  Mr.  Wilmot 
came  up  with  them,  refusing*  to  ac- 
company her,  she  ran  off  alone,  but 
had  scarcely  gained  the  corner  when 
she  made  her  a  signal  to  follow,  which, 
concluding  she  had  discovered  what 
they  were  in  search  of,  she  obeyed  the 
moment  she  was  joined  by  Mr.  Wil- 
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mot,  and  found  Emily  full  ot  admira- 
tion at  all  she  saw,  and  not  a  little 
pleased  at  her  own  perseverance,  with- 
out which  she  exultingly  said,  "  we 
should  have  come  out  on  a  voyage  of 
discoveries,  and  returned  by  the  path 
we  came,  without  being  in  the  least 
the  wiser  for  it." 

Neither  Maria  nor  Mr.  AVilmot 
could  forbear  an  exclamation  of  sur- 
prise at  the  sudden  view  of  a  most 
beautiful  cove;  a  boat  was  just  come 
in,  containing  one  man  with  a  woman 
and  a  child,  and  appeared  to  be  other- 
wise filled  with  boxes  and  bundles, 
besides  a  large  basket,  or  rather  cage, 
in  which  was  confined  some  kind  of 
poultry. 

The  two  young  people  expressed  a 
great  desire  to  know  where  the  woman 
and  child  could  possibly  be  going  in  a 
boat  by  themselves,  for  they  presently 
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saw  them  left  alone,  remaining  very 
quietly  in  their  places,  in  the  midst  of 
their  packages,  though  the  manjumped 
on  shore,  fastened  his  boat,  and  with 
a  parcel  in  his  hand  went  towards  the 
cliff,  where  there  was  a  path  to  a  small 
cottage  partly  hid  by  the  rocks  and 
bushes. 

Mr.  Wilmot,  to  indulge  their  curi- 
osity, and  perhaps  his  own  in  some 
measure,  accompanied  them  down  to 
the  boat,  and  asked  the  woman  if  she 
were  not  afraid  to  remain  alone,  and 
whether  she  were  sure  of  the  boat's 
being  well  secured. — "  Oh  dear  !  yes, 
Sir,"  replied  she,  "  John  would  not 
have  left  us  here  without  having  made 
the  boat  fast;  and  besides  he  will  not 
be  long  absent,  he  is  only  gone  to 
carry  a  parcel  to  that  white  house  you 
see  yonder,  and  will  return  immedi- 
ately ;  I  hope  he  will  not  meet  with 
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any  thing  to  detain  him,  for  we  have 
a  good  way  yet  to  go  before  we  reach 
the  place  where  we  are  going  to  reside ; 
and  if  the  wind  were  to  change  and  a 
breeze  spring  up,  he  would  not  be 
able  to  row  round  those  high  rocks 
which  run  out  so  far  into  the  sea,  and 
my  little  boy  is  tired  of  the  boat."- 
"  Then  pray  do  let  us  have  him  a  mi- 
nute," said  Emily,  "  till  his  father  re- 
turns;" and  Mr.  Wilrnot  asking  him 
if  he  would  come  and  walk  with  the 
pretty  ladies,  and  he  shewing  no  dis- 
like to  it,  a  fine  little  fellow  in  petti- 
coats, with  blue  eyes  and  rosy  cheeks, 
was  handed  to  them  by  that  gentle- 
man, and  they  were  so  occupied  with 
their  new  companion,  whom  they 
walked  away  with,  picked  up  shells 
and  pebbles  for,  and  played  with  in 
the  greatest  good  humour,  that  the 
violent  curiosity  they  had  felt  to  know 
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something  of  the  private  history  of  his 
i  father  and  mother  was  entirely  for- 
gotten, and  they  would  not  have  been 
in  haste  to  return,  if  they  had  not 
been  called  by  Mr.  Wilmot  and  desired 
to  bring  back  their  little  charge,  his 
father  being  come  and  in  great  haste 
to  continue  his  voyage,  that  he  might 
arrive  at  his  destined  port  before  night; 
and  he  was  so  anxious  to  be  gone, 
that  after  thanking  them  for  noticing 
his  child,  and  making  them  each  a  low 
bow,  he  gave  the  boy  to  its  mother, 
jumped  lightly  into  the  boat,  pushed 
off  from  land,  and  began  to  row  with 
all  his  might  towards  the  point. 

They  were  no  sooner  gone  than 
Maria,  stopping  suddenly  as  they  were 
going  to  ascend  towards  the  woody 
cliff,  exclaimed — "  was  there  ever  any 
thing  so  very  stupid! — We  were  long- 
ing to  know  where  those  people  came 
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from,  and  where  they  were  going,  and 
we  have  been  so  much  taken  up  with 
that  sweet  little  boy,  that  we  have 
never  asked  them  a  single  question." 
Emily,  who  was  immediately  struck 
with  the  omission,  and  equally  vexed 
at  it,  joined  with  her  companion  in 
lamenting  their  giddiness,  and  Mr. 
Wilmot  was  blamed  by  both  for  not 
having  reminded  them  of  it ;  but  he 
said  it  was  not  his  fault  if  they  were 
so  unsteady  in  their  pursuits,  that 
every  trifle  which  occurred  made  them 
forget,  what  an  instant  before  appeared 
to  occupy  them  so  entirely  ;  and  ad- 
vising them  to  be  less  easily  led  away 
in  future,  desired  them  to  walk  a  lit- 
tle faster,  fearing  the  rest  of  the  party 
would  be  uneasy  at  their  very  long 
absence. 

They  soon  joined  their  friends,  and 
finding   Louisa  and  Camilla  just  re- 
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turned  from  their  expedition  with  Mr. 
Harrison,  they  mutually  gave  an  ac- 
count of  all  they  had  seen.  Evening 
coming  on,  they  now  hegan  to  talk  of 
returning.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selwyij  had 
engaged  their  friends  to  dine  with 
them  the  next  day,  and  Emily  having 
said  she  should  be  delighted  to  have  a 
ride  in  a  cart,  was  invited  to  go  home 
with  them,  that  she  might  try  how  she 
liked  the  motiou  of  it.  She  required 
no  pressing,  and  her  aunt  having  con- 
sen  ted,  they  all  took  leave  of  eacli 
other,  pleased  with  the  agreeable  day 
they  had  passed,  and  with  the  pros- 
pect of  again  meeting  on  the  morrow. 
Maria  returned  in  so  different  a  hu- 
mour from  that  in  which  she  sat  out, 
that  she  could  scarcely  believe  the 
change  she  felt  in  her  way  of  thitiking; 
and  when  she  observed  Emily,  who 
all  good  humour  and  gaiety,  so  fur 
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from  hiding  herself,  did  nothing  but 
laugh  and  nod  at  the  country  people 
on  the  road,  she  could  not  help  whis- 
pering to  Mrs.  Selwyn  as  she  threw 
her  arms  round  her  neck—"  How 
many  pleasant  hours  has  my  pride  made 
me  lose  !" 

Tht-  next  morning  after  breakfast, 
Mrs.  Selwyn  asked  her  young  friends 
how  they  meant  to  employ  themselves, 
and  saying  that  she  had  a  few  visits 
to  make  which  would  fully  take  up 
her  rime  till  two  o'clock,  or  perhaps 
later,  Emily  asked  her  ho\v  she  would 
manage  without  her  carriage,  and  ad- 
ded with  a  smile,  "  I  suppose  you  will 
not  make  your  visits  in  the  market 
cart?"' — Mrs.  Selwyn  told  her,  that 
the  ladies  she  \vas  going  to  visit  did 
not  live  at  a  very  great  distance,  and 
moreover  were  so  very  unceremonious, 
that  she  should  not  scruple  in  the  least 


^   TALE.  J1J 

to  go  to  their  houses  in  that  equipage 
if  it  were  inconvenient  to  her  to  \\  alk; 
and  Camilla,  who  had  so  often  been 
the  companion  of  her  benevolent 
rounds,  now  perceiving  what  she 
meant,  explained  to  Emily  the  kind 
of  visits  she  alluded  to,  and  requested 
the  favour  of  accompanying  her  as 
usual.  Emily  also  hoped  she  should 
be  all  > wed  to  go  with  her,  and  Maria, 
who  had  always  shewn  so  much  repug- 
nance to  enter  the  dwellings  of  the 
poor,  now  for  the  first  time  entreated 
her  good  friend  not  to  leave  her  at 
horn- ,  and  offered  to  carry  any  thing 
she  wished  to  take  with  her. 

Mrs.  Selwyn  did  not  chu.se  to  make 
any  comment  upon  this  change  in  Ma- 
ria, but  her  looks  sufficiently  betrayed 
the  satisfaction  she  felt,  and  her  an- 
swer expressed  it  so  strongly,  that 
she  had  no  doubt  of  her  having  no- 
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ticed  it  They  all  prepared  for  their 
walk,  and  Mrs  Selwyn  telling  Emily 
that  she  never  made  these  visits  empty 
handed,  and  that  she  had  at  that  time 
many  things  to  carry  to  two  or  three 
different  families,  the  good-natured 
little  girl  offered  both  her  hands,  and 
said,  "  you  need  not  fear  over-loading 
me,  I  assure  you  I  am  very  strong," 
and  insisted  on  heing  the  bearer  of  a 
stuff  frock  and  some  linen  for  a  poor 
child,  and  a  little  basket  containing 
tea  and  sugar  for  a  woman  who  kept 
her  bed.  Maria,  whose  pride  had  now 
taken  a  different  turn,  determined  not 
to  be  outdone  in  kindness,  and  in- 
sisted on  having  both  of  her  hands 
employed  also;  and  Camilla,  who  had 
been  long  used  to  these  little  expe- 
ditions, was  ready  to  carry  any  thing, 
and  to  do  whatever  was  required  of 
her. 
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They  all  walked  away  very  gaily, 
and  Maria  (as  she  has  since  often  con- 
fessed) with  more  heart-felt  pleasure 
than  she  had  ever  experienced  in  her 
life;  for  that  pride  which  had  never 
been  thoroughly  gratified,  but  was  al- 
ways meeting  with  some  drawback, 
some  mortifying  slight  to  vex  her, 
had  been  her  constant  torment,  and 
prevented  her  having  any  real  enjoy- 
ment of  what,  without  that  trouble- 
some companion,  would  have  given 
her  real  delight. 

They  had  not  walked  more  than  half 
a  mile  before  they  dropped  part  of 
their  load,  and  a  few  steps  farther  the 
iittle  basket  was  placed  by  Emily  at 
the  bed-side  of  the  poor  woman,  whose 
eyes  expressed  as  much  as  her  words,- 
her  thankfulness  and  her  pleasure ;  for, 
she  said,  a  cup  of  tea  and  a  bit  of  bread 
and  butter  was  what  she  preferred 
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to  the  greatest  nicety  she  had  ever 
tasted.  They  called  at  several  cot- 
tages, and  left  in  each  some  mark  of 
kindness;  and  in  the  last  they  visited 
Mrs.  Selwyn  seated  herself  with  so 
much  composure,  taking  offher  shawl 
and  untying  her  bonnet,  that  Emily 
and  Maria  concluded  she  intended  to 
stay  half  an  hour  to  rest  herself. 

The  good  woman  was  busy  in  watch- 
ing a  large  crock  which  was  hanging 
over  the  lire,  a  little  girl  of  eight  years 
of  age  was  knitting  a  stocking,  and 
another  about  a  year  younger  reading 
in  a  clean  nice  looking  book,  whilst 
two  little  boys  were  amusing  them- 
selves, one  with  a  broken  toy,  and  the 
other  with  a  cat  which  be  had  upon 
his  knees. 

Mrs.  Selwyn,  looking  at  her  watch, 
said,  "  it  is  twelve  o'clock,  Jane."- — 
"  Yes,  Madam,"  replied  Jane,  "  I 
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believe  it  is — they  will  be  here  in  a 
few  minutes,  I  dare  say" — and  Maria 
and  Emily  had  scarcely  time  to  ask 
each  other  in  a  whisper,  "  who  is 
coming?"  before  a  labouring  man  with 
a  spade  upon  his  shoulder,  and  a  lad 
about  twelve  or  thirteen,  followed  by 
a  girl  of  nearly  the  same  age,  entered 
the  room,  and  bowing  to  Mrs.  Sehvyn, 
"  hoped  Master  was  well  ;"  he  then 
enquired  of  his  wife  if  the  children  had 
been  good,  when  on  being  answered 
in  the  affirmative,  he  gave  them  each 
a  fine  apple,  which  he  said  their  grand* 
father  had  sent  to  them. 

The  girl  calling  Jane  "  aunt"  said 
that  her  mistress  had  told  her  to  ask 
for  some  more  thread,  as  she  had 
worked  up  all  she  had  given  her ;  but 
Jane  desiring  her  to  recollect  that  IVfa- 
dam  was  waiting,  she  ran  immediately 
to  a  cupboard  and  took  out  a  large 
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book,  which  she  placed  on  the  table 
near  Mrs.  Selwyn,  and  with  the  boy, 
the  two  little  girls  and  the  two 
younger  children  stood  up  before  her 
in  a  line,  and  joined  with  them  in  re- 
peating the  catechism.  Camilla  had 
often  witnessed  this  charming  scene, 
but  Emily,  and  still  more  so  Maria, 
were  so  much  surprised  that  they  could 
not  forget  it,  and  on  returning  home 
were  so  eager  to  repeat  the  history  of 

their  morning  walk  to  Lady  G- , 

that  their  impatience  carried  them  to 
the  end  of  the  long  lane  to  meet  her, 
forgetting  that  they  should  only  re- 
tard the  pleasure  they  promised  them- 
selves, as  the  carriage  would  pass  them, 
and  reach  the  house  at  least  some  mi- 
nutes before  them, 

In  the  course  of  the  afternoon  the 
young  people,  whilst  walking  in  the 
garden,  had  settled  divers  plans  for 
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following  the  example  of  Mrs.  Selwyn 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  their  place  of 
abode,  in  every  thing  within  the  reach 
of  their  purses,  and  to  communicate 
to  each  other  by  letter  the  progress  of 
their  little  undertakings. — "  Teach- 
ing poor  children  their  prayers  and  the 
Church  Catechism  will  cost  us  no- 
thing," said  they,  "  and  the  books 
they  will  require  we  can  be  under  no 
difficulty  about;  I  will  answer  for  it," 
said  Camilla,  "  that  we  absolutely 
throw  away  in  nonsense  every  year 
out  of  the  allowance  my  father  gives 
us,  more  than  would  purchase  prayer 
books  for  a  whole  village." — "  Yes/* 
interrupted  Maria,  "  and  when  he  sees 
that  I  would  as  soon  wear  my  bonnet 
without  a  feather  as  with  one,  and  am 
less  anxious  than  I  used  to  be  about 
my  appearance,  he  will  not  be  so  exact 
with  me  as  he  now  is."—  Louisa  and 
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Emily  were  of  opinion  that  the  books 
once  purchased,  and  a  little  reward 
promised  to  those  who  took  the  most 
care  of  them,  it  would  be  long  In-fore 
any  more  would  be  rrquiitd.  and  then 
whatever  money  they  could  spare 
would  do  for  clothing:— and  thus  did 
these  amiable  girls  form  plans  of  com- 
fort for  their  poor  neighbours  and  of 
the  highest  satisfaction  to  themselves, 
rejoicing  the  heart  of  the  worthy  Mrs. 
Selwyn,  whose  example  had  inspired 
them  with  such  laudable  designs. 

They  were  now  joined  by  Air  Har- 
rison and  Mr.  Wilmot,  the  latter  of 
whom  proposed  a  walk  down  to  the 
beach,  and  a  call  at  Philip's  to  see 
Susan,  of  whom  Louisa  and  Emily  had 
beard  much,  as  well  as  of  her  grand- 
father, for  no  circumstance  had  been 
left  untold  of  Frederic's  adventures, 
Ben  Collins's  courage  and  humanity, 
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Smith  and  his  family — in  short,  all 
they  had  to  tell  their  two  new  friends 
were  made  acquainted  with. 

Maria  was  ashamed  to  say  that  she 
had  never  heen  there,  and  had  never 
seen  any  of  the  family  but  at  church, 
where  her  sister  had  pointed  them  out 
to  her,  though  she  had  very  little  no- 
ticed them ;  she  however  accompanied 
them  with  pleasure,  and  wondered  how 
she  could  so  long  have  been  indifferent 
about  people  to  whom  she  owed  so 
much — the  preservation  of  a  brother 
so  justly  dear  to  her. 

They  descended  the  hill  through  the 
narrow  path  to  the  beach,  that  they 
might  surprise  the  two  strangers  with 
a  view  of  the  house,  perched  as  it  ap- 
peared on  a  rock,  and  leave  them  to 
iind  the  way  to  it,  which  Mr.  Wilmot 
was  sure  would  be  a  matter  of  no 
small  amusement  to  Emily  in  particu-* 
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lar ;  and  they  had  just  got  down  to  the 
end  of  the  path  almost  immediately 
under  the  rock,  when  Camilla,  who 
had  scampered  away  from  them  in  her 
usual  manner  to  announce  their  ap- 
proach, suddenly  re-appeared,  leading 
a  little  boy  of  about  two  years  of  age 
towards  them,  and  exclaiming,  "  look 
here  what  a  beauty  I  have  found  !  did 
you  ever  see  so  delightful  a  creature  ?" 
Emily  gave  a  scream  of  surprise,  Ma- 
ria another,  and  the  boy,  frightened 
at  so  much  noise  and  at  seeing  so  many 
people,  a  third  in  a  much  louder  and 
more  piercing  key,  and  Camilla  before 
they  could  come  near,  jn  order  to  pa- 
cify him  retreated  behind  the  rock, 
ran  up  the  steps,  entered  the  room 
from  which  she  had  brought  him,  and 
placed  him  in  the  Jap  of  his  mother. 
This  was  scarcely  done  when  the  party 
her;  and  Emily  and  Maria, 
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convinced  that  they  were  not  mista- 
ken, but  that  they  saw  before  them  the 
very  man  and  woman  they  had  seen  in 
the  boat  the  day  before,  and  the  fine 
little  boy  they  had  taken  to  walk  with 
them  on  the  sands,  scarcely  knew 
what  to  think  of  it,  or  whether  they 
were  really  awake  or  in  a  dream,  till 
looking  round,  they  perceived  Mr. 
Uai-rison  and  Mr.  Wiimot  standing 
behind  them  enjoying  their  perplexity, 
and  laughing  so  much  that  they  could 
scarcely  contain  themselves. 

In  the  mean  time  Louisa  and  Ca- 
milla,, who  were  quite  in  the  dark, 
having  heard  no  more  of  their  ramble 
than  a  description  of  the  pretty  cove, 
and  a  boat  with  some  people  in  it, 
wondered  at  all  they  saw,  and  could 
neither  account  for  Emily's  and  Maria's 
surprise,  nor  fo.r  the  gentlemen  ap- 
pearing so  much  amusjed  with  it,  till 
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Mr.  Wilmot  coming  for  And  told  the 
young  ladies,  that  although  he  had 
not  l>een  curious  in  the  extreme,  as 
they  had  professed  themselves  to  he, 
to  kno\v  the  hirth-place,  history,  and 
destination  of  the  passengers  in  the 
boat,  he  had  felt  some  little  share  of 
it,  which  he  had  not  suffered  any  tri- 
fling circumstance  to  destroy,  and  had 
taken  the  opportunity  of  satisfying 
himself,  whilst  they  were  running 
ahout  with  the  child;  and  that  when, 
after  t  lie  hoat  was  gone,  they  expressed 
so  much  regret  at  their  f  -rgetfulness, 
lie  had  determined  t<»  leave  them  in  the 
belief  that  they  had  seen  them  for  the 
last  time,  and  would  never  have  an 
opportunity  of  enquiring  into  the  par- 
tied  irs  they  had  been  so  very  anxious 
aboir ,  or  have*  any  means  or'suiisf\  ing 
their  curios i  y  ;  his  lui  i  been  excited 
by  the  appearance  of  tiie  young  woman, 
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whose  paleness  and  languid  looks  be- 
spoke such  ill  health  and  depression, 
that  lie  had  felt  a  strong  wish  to  he  of 
service  to  her;  and  as  she  had  men- 
tioned having  to  get  round  the  point, 
concluded  that  their  voyage  would 
terminate  somewhere  in  theneighboui 
hood  of  Wood  burn  (for  it  was  too  late 
in  the  afternoon  to  suppose  they  were 
goin<i  toe  rossthe  little  hay),  and  should 
that  he  the  case,  he  said,  he  hoped  he 
should  have  it  in  his  power  to  accom- 
plish his  wish.  In  short,  as  soon  as 
the  young  ladies  had  ran  off  with  the 
child,  Mr.  Wilinot  had  questioned  her 
concerning  their  situation,  and  their 
reasons  for  changing  tht-ir  place  of 
abode,  assuring  her  at  the  same  time 
that  he  was  not  actuated  by  idle  curi- 
osity, but  being  himself  an  inhabitant 
of  Woodbmn  hill,  and  having  an  idea 
that  he  should  tind  her  and  her  hus- 
L  2 
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band  somewhere  in  its  vicinity,  he 
hoped  he  should  be  able  to  assist  them ; 
telling  her  at  the  same  time  that  he 
had  a  neighbour,  in  whose  knowledge 
of  medicine  he  had  the  greatest  con- 
fidence, and  who  he  was  well  per- 
suaded would  use  his  best  endeavours 
to  restore  her  to  health. 

"  Aye,  Sir,"  said  the  invalid,  "Mr. 
Harrison  you  mean,  I  have  no  doubt, 
and  I  must  tell  you  that  he  is  the  prin- 
cipal motive  which  has  induced  my 
good  husband,  though  we  must  have 
removed  from  the  place  we  lived  in, 
to  fix  upon  that  spot  to  settle  in ;  for 
we  have  heard  of  Mr.  Harrison,  and 
the  good  he  has  done  round  the  coun- 
try. We  lived  only  just  round  that 
little  point  up  the  creek,  where  there 
are  a  few  scattered  houses,  but  no 
Doctor  near  us,  and  we  might  all  die 
for  want  of  assistance — it  is  no  place 
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for  ailing  folks,  Sir— but  I  was  sorry 
to  leave  it,  for  the  remains  of  my  dear 
mother  lie  in  the  church-yard  of  the 
neighbouring  village." 

Mr.  Wilmot  still  further  questioned 
her,  and  rinding  him  to  he  an  inhabit- 
ant of  the  place  she  was  going  to  live 
in,  and  moreover  because  he  spoke  so 
kindly  to  her,  she  made  no  scruple  to 
acquaint  him  with  their  little  history, 
and  informed  him,  that  having  lost  her 
father  when  she  was  only  twelve  years 
of  age,  her  mother  had  four  years  afte* 
married  a  second  husband  ;  but  he  was 
a  very  cross  bad  tempered  man,  very 
idle  and  fond  of  drink,  and  she  had 
died  at  the  end  of  the  second  year. 

"  I  was  then  left  with  my  father- 
in-law,"  continued  she,  "  and  would 
much  rather  have  gene  to  service  than 
have  remained  with  him,  but  he  would 
not  hear  of  it,  said  he  wanted  some 
L  3 
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one  to  look  after  his  house,  and  take 
care  of  him ;  that  he  would  give  me 
all  his  furniture,  and  every  thing  he 
possessed,  if  I  would  stay  with  him  ; 
and  when  I  married  John  Somertou 
three  years  after,  though  I  was  tired 
to  death  of  his  ill-humours,  and  would 
rather  have  lived  in  any  hut  upon  the 
coast  where  I  could  have  been  quiet, 
than  in  his  decent  warm  dwelling  with 
so  much  noise  and  uproar,  we  could 
not  get  away  from  him ;  and  as  John 
was  in  the  Newfoundland  trade,  he 
insisted  upon  my  remaining  with  him, 
instead  of  going  to  live  by  myself,  he 
said,  when  my  husband  was  at  sea. 
But  all  this  was  not  kindness  to  us,  he 
gave  me  more  work  to  do  than  my 
strength  would  bear,  and  my  poor  lit- 
tle boy  appeared  to  be  always  a  trouble 
to  him,  so  that  I  was  very  unhappy. 
At  length  he  told  me  he  was  going  u> 
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take  another  wife,  and  that  sve  might 
provide  ourselves  with  a  habitation 
as  soon  as  we  pleased^ — the  sooner 
the  better  he  said,  but  we  must  not 
expect  any  thing  from  him,  he  would 
not  part  with  one  single  article  of  his 
furniture. — So  John,  who  was  just 
come  home,  said  he  wanted  nothing 
of  him  ;  he  had  been  saving  and  care- 
ful, and  had  money  enough  to  furnish 
a  little  place  for  his  wife  and  child, 
and  all  he  desired  was  to  see  me  once 
more  strong  and  well.  Not  to  tire 
your  patience,  Sir,  he  made  some  en- 
quiry about  Woodburn  among  the 
fishermen,  who  often  put  in  at  our 

creek  in  their  way  to ,  for  he  had 

heard  much  of  Mr.  Harrison,  and  find- 
ing there  was  a  cottage  to  let  under 
the  hill,  had  desired  one  of  the  men 
to  secure  it  for  him,  being  now  deter- 
mined not  to  leave  me  any  more,  but 
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to  follow  the  business  of  the  others 
who  live  there  on  the  beach,  and  be- 
tween whiles  to  work  at  his  first  trade 
of  a  carpenter,  to  which  he  had  served 
an  apprenticeship,  and  which  the 
fishermen  told  him  would  give  him 
full  employment,  as  there  was  but  one 
in  the  neighbourhood. — So  Sir,  this 
morning  we  took  leave  of  my  fa- 
ther-in-law, who  parted  with  us  very 
coolly,  and  never  once  kissed  my  little 
boy,  or  took  the  smallest  notice  of 
him. — The  boat  belongs  to  my  hus- 
band, and  we  have  brought  in  it  ail 
we  possess  in  the  world." 

The  young  woman  having  ended 
her  story,  and  Soinerton  being  re- 
turned, Mr.  Wilmot  had  only  time  to 
renew  his  promise  of  befriending  them, 
and  to  write  a  line  with  a  pencil  to 
Ben  Collins  desiring  him  to  give  them 
a  bed,  and  assuring  them  that  they 
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should  see  both  him  and  Mr.  Harrison 
in  the  morning;  he  called  the  young 
ladies,  as  has  hcen  mentioned,  but 
was  silent  as  to  what  had  passed,  en- 
joying in  idea  the  pleasure  of  witness- 
ing their  surprise,  when  he  should,  as 
he  intended,  draw  them  down  to  the 
beach  to  visit  Philip  and  his  grand- 
daughter. Mr.  Harrison  and  Mr*  \Vil- 
mot  had  gone  down  early  in  the  morn- 
ing and  found  the  little  family,  who 
had  been  most  kindly  received  and 
were  very  comfortably  seated  at  old 
Philip's;  and  Mr.  Harrison  having 
assured  Somerton  that  his  wife  would 
soon  recover  her  health,  when  by  liv- 
ing quietly  and  having  no  one  to  vex 
or  torment  her,  she  could  eat  her  meal 
in  peace,  and  enjoy  her  rest  at  night, 
they  had  left  them  to  go  and  look  at 
the  cottage  they  had  hired,  accompa- 
nied by  Iten  Collins  and  Mary,  Who 
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had  offered  them  every  assistance  in 
their  power,  and  agreed  to  keep  them 
at  a  very  moderate  price,  till  they  had 
procured  such  furniture  as  they  re- 
quired to  begin  their  little  house- 
keeping. 

Mr.  Wilmot's  project  of  surprising 
the  two  little  girls,  who  had  so  much 
lamented  having  lost  sight  of  the  sweet 
little  boy  and  his  father  and  mother, 
had  fully  answered  his  expectation. 
Emily  and  Maria  asked  them  a  thou- 
sand questions,  and  among  others, 
what  living  creatures  they  had  con- 
fined in  the  large  cage ;  and  were  an- 
swered that  it  contained  a  cock  and 
two  hens  which  had  been  given  to 
little  Johnny  ;  "  and  on  a  very  extra- 
ordinary occasion,  ladies,"  said  Somer- 
ton — u  I  do  not  like  to  form  a  rash 
judgment,  but  young  as  he  is,  I  do 
really  think  he  was  once  the  cause  of 
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a  gentleman's  not  losing  two  hundred 
pounds."—"  What !  such  a  baby"— 
they  all  exclaimed. — "  I  do  firmly  be- 
lieve it,"  continued  Somerton,  "  how- 
ever unwilling  I  am  to  think  ill  of  any 
man. — The  child  was  playing  at  the 
door  about  two  months  since,  when  a 
gentleman  rode  past  the  house,  and 
in  taking  out  his  handkerchief  dropped 
a  small  red  Morocco  pocket-book, 
without  perceiving  it.  Little  Johnny 
flew  forward  to  pick  it  up,  just  as  an 
ill-looking  man  who  had  been  sculking 
some  days  about  the  neighbourhood, 
seeing  it  drop,  was  moving  rather  more 
cautiously,  as  if  unwilling  tobe  noticed, 
towards  the  spot  where  it  lay,  but  the 
child  perceiving  his  intention  scream- 
ed so  loudly — "  you  sha'n't  have  the 
pretty  thing,'' — that  the  gentleman 
looked  back,  and  saw  the  pocket-book 
in  the  boy's  hand,  who  had  snatched 
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it  from  the  ground  at  the  same  mo- 
inent  that  the  man  had  stretched  out 
his  hand  to  do  the  same,  and  not 
knowing  that  he  was  observed,  gave 
my  poor  little  fellow  a  blow,  which 
laid  him  flat  on  the  ground,  and  was 
taking  the  book  out  of  his  hand  when 
the  gentleman  gallopped  up  to  him, 
dismounted,  put  his  book  into  his  poc- 
ket, and  taking  the  child  in  his  arms 
and  his  horse  by  the  bridle,  walked 
towards  our  house,  which  Johnny  had 
pointed  out  to  him,  for  he  was  fortu- 
nately not  hurt,  but  could  tell  where 
lie  lived  extremely  well;  and  though 
he  continued  to  cry  and  scream,  it 
was  more  for  the  pretty  thing  whicli 
he  thought  the  man  had  taken  from 
him,  than  for  any  injury  he  had  re- 
ceived. 

The  man  had  immediately  walked 
off,  and  as  it  was  impossible  to  say,- 
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though  he  had  struck  the  child,  that 
he  had  not  intended  to  return  the 
book  to  its  owner,  no  search  was  made 
after  him  ;  hut  as  he  entirely  disap- 
peared, I  cannot  help  thinking  he 
would  not  have  heen  able  to  give  any 
good  account  of  himself,  and  had  not 
my  boy's  screams  made  the  gentleman 
look  back,  he  would  probably  never 
have  seen  any  more  of  his  property." 
They  were  now  all  anxious  to  know 
what  further  had  passed  on  the  occa- 
sion, and  Somerton  satisfied  them  iu 
the  following  manner 

"  The  gentleman  opened  his  poc- 
ket-book, and  shewed  me  two  Bank 
notes  of  a  hundred  pounds  eacii,  with 
some  other  small  ones,  observing  that 
it  would  have  been  no-trifling  loss; 
but  Johnny  was  so  delighted  to  per- 
ceive that  the  man  had  not  gjot  the 
pretty  book,  that  he  would  let  no  one 

-     M 
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speak  or  hear  a  word,  till  the  gentle- 
man took  out  his  notes,  and  what 
other  papers  he  had  in  it,  and  gave  it 
to  him,  asking  him  if  there  were  any 
thing  else  he  wished  to  have,  and  the 
child  being  so  kindly  invited  to  speak 
his  mind,  asked  the  gentleman  if  he 
would  give  him  a  cock  and  two  hens, 
which  he  promised  to  do,  and  really 
sent  them  the  next  morning.  I  must 
not,  however,  omit  to  say,  that  before 
he  left  us  he  put  twenty  pounds  into 
my  hands,  which  he  desired  might  be 
appropriated  to  the  use  of  the  little 
boy,  and  that  if  ever  we  stood  in  need 
of  a  friend  iji  any  emergency  we 
would  apply  to  him  ;  and  he  gave  us  a 
direction  to  his  house,  which  I  found 
to  be  about  five  miles  from  the  place 
where  \ve  lived. — He  has  called  once 
or  twice  to  see  Johnny,  and  said  he 
liad  taken  a  great  liking  to  the  boy, 
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so  before  we  left  the  place,  I  thought 

it  my  duty  to  walk  over  to Park, 

and  tell  him  of  our  intention  of  quit- 
ting .  the  neighbourhood,  and  so"~ 
Here  he  was  interrupted  by  Louisa  and 

Emily,  who  both  exclaimed — "  — 

Park  ! — why    that     is     Sir     William 

G- V— "   It   is   so,"    replied   So- 

merton,  "  and  he  is  the  gentleman 
who  dropped  the  pocket-book,  which 
my  little  boy's  lusty  screams  rescued, 
and  for  which  his  Honour  rewarded 
him  so  nobly." 

Emily  was  full  of  admiration  and 
wonder  that  things  should  turn  out  so 
oddly,  and  Louisa  that  her  papa  should 
have  taken  his  morning  ride,  have  met 
with  so  extraordinary  an  adventure, 
and  never  have  mentioned  it  at  table 
as  he  usually  did,  for  he  liked  to  ride 
about  without  a  servant,  unless  on 
visits  of  ceremony,  and  call  upon  his 
neighbours,  poor  as  well  as  rich. 
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The  mystery  was  soon  explained 
when  they  returned  to  Mr.  Selwyn's. 
Sir  William  told  the  young  ladies,  that 
the  accident  had  happened  at  least  a 
month  before  they  came  into  the 
country,  and  having  never  engaged 
ta  give  them  a  true  and  faithful  ac- 
count of  all  his  proceedings,  wonder- 
ful adventures,  and  extraordinary 
achievements  during  their  absence, 
he  had  not  recollected  how  greedily 
their  ears  would  have  devoured  the 
story  of  little  Johnny  and  the  red 
Morocco  pocket-book.  Nothing  was 
talked  of  during  tea-time  but  the  ne\v 
comers,  the  kindness  of  Philip  and  his 
family  to  them,  and  the  trick  Mr. 
Wilmot  had  played  Maria  and  Emily, 
and  it  was  rather  late  in  the  evening 
before  Lady  G thought  of  return- 
ing to Park. 

The  following  week  brought  them 
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a  letter  from  Mr.  Murray,  wherein  lie 
mentioned  his  return  as  a  matter  fixed 
on,  to  take  place  in  about  a  fortnight ; 
expressed  the  pleasure  he  enjoyed  by 
anticipation  at  the  prospect  of  revisit- 
ing a  spot  where  he  had  spent  so  many 
comfortable  days,  and  of  meeting 
friends  for  whom  he  felt  the  warmest 
regard,  and  who  were  so  much  entitled 
to  his  gratitude  and  highest  esteem  ; 
and  last,  though  not  least  in  his  love, 
his  dear  girls,  of  whom  Mrs.  Selwyn 
had  given  such  accounts  as  were  truly 
delightful  and  gratifying  to  him  as  a 
fond  and  affectionate  father.  Of  his 
son  he  wrote  as  usual  in  terms  of  ap- 
probation, applauded  his  conduct  to 
his  grandfather,  and  kind  attention  to 
an  orphan  cousin,  a  boy  of  his  own 
age,  who  lived  in  the  house,  and  whose 
faults,  which  were  not  few,  he  con- 
tinually endeavoured  to  excuse,  and 
M  3 
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by  every  means  in  his  power,  to  make 
him  see  the  evil  consequences  which 
must  follow  his  persevering  in  them. 

Maria  and  Camilla  were  delighted 
at  the  idea  of  seeing  their  father  and 
Frederic,  and  immediately  ran  with 
the  news  to  Smith  and  his  wife,  and 
from  thence  to  the  rocks,  where  the 
near  prospect  of  so  soon  seeing  Mr. 
Murray,  hut  particularly  Mr.  Frede- 
ric, who  was  the  delight  of  every  one, 
spread  an  unfeigned  joy  over  every 
countenance.  The  two  little  girls, 
however,  though  fully  sensible  of  the 
happiness  in  store  for  them,  felt  that 
it  was  not  without  some  alloy  ;  for  it 
would  no  doubt  immediately  remove 
them  from  that  dear  Mrs.  Sehvyn  to 
whom  they  were  most  sincerely  and 
affectionately  attached,  from  Louisa 
and  Emily  also,  and  from  the  cottages 
of  a  set  of  humble  friends  in  the  neigh- 
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hourhood,  where  they  were  always 
sure  of  being  received  with  smiles  by 
the  elder  inhabitants,  and  extended 
arms  by  the  little  children,  whose  love 
they  had  gained  by  their  condescen- 
sion and  good-nature,  and  their  gra- 
titude by  favours  and  kindness  shewn 
them  on  different  occasions. 

Mrs.  Selwyn  entered  into  their  feel- 
ings, and  assured  them  of  the  pain  she 
should  experience  when  they  left  her, 
but  made  them  recollect  that  the  se- 
paration would  be  but  of  short  dura- 
tion, for  their  father  had  determined  to 
lose  no  time  in  getting  his  house  built 
and  put  in  order  for  their  reception ; 
and  moreover  said,  that  she  should 
certainly  obtain  his  promise  to  spend 
his  Christmas  with  them,  that  lie 
might  see  how  his  work  went  on. 

This  assurance  pacified  them  great- 
ly, for  they  never  had  been  so  happy 
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in  their  lives  as  during  their  stay  at 
Wood  burn,  particularly  Maria,  whose 
pride  had  hitherto  kept  her  from  en- 
joying what  now  gave  her  the  utmost 
pleasure;  and  at  dinner  they  attacked 
Mr.  Sehvyn  without  pity,  who  was 
scarcely  allowed  to  eat,  till  he  told 
them  how  long  he  supposed  the  work- 
men would  he  before  the  ground  floor 
would  be  finished,  then  the  first  floor, 
and  so  on,  till  they  had  as  they  fancied 
calculated  to  a  week  when  they  should 
take  possession  of  their  apartment. 

Mr.  Murray  and  Frederic  arrived  at 
the  time  they  were  expected,  accom- 
panied by  an  architect  from  London; 
the  plan  of  the  house  was  laid  down, 
the  workmen  engaged,  and  the  build- 
ing begun  immediately.  Frederic  was 
the  happiest  of  beings,  he  loved  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sehvyn,  as  he  did  his  father 
and  sisters,  and  Mr.  Murray,  sensible 
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of  the  advantages  his  daughters  had 
gained  by  their  stay  in  that  family, 
found  no  words  adequate  to  express 
his  obligation.  Maria  was  very  much 
improved  in  her  drawing;  Mr.  Wil- 
mot  had  been  indefatigable  in  his  at- 
tention to  her,  happy  in  having  an 
opportunity  of  giving  pleasure  to  a 
gentleman  for  whom  he  felt  a  more 
than  common  esteem  ;  and  Mr.  Harri- 
son had  so  often  led  both  sisters 
through  the  long  lanes  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, and  over  the  hills  beyond 
the  village,  and  had  given  himself  so 
much  trouble  to  explain  to  them  the 
properties  of  the  different  herbs  and 
plants  they  gathered,  that  they  had 
acquired,  if  not  much  knowledge, 
which  could  not  be  expected  in  so 
short  a  time,  at  least  a  sufficient  taste 
for  botany  to  induce  them  to  continue 
the  study  of  it,  in  which  they  hoped 
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their  father  would  iincl  time,  when 
they  came  to  reside  at  Woodburn,  to 
assist  them. 

In  geography  Mrs.  Selwyn  found 
them  very  deficient ;  their  governess 
.had  not  thought  ignorance  on  that 
head,  nor  indeed  many  others,  half  so 
blameable  as  awkwardness  in  danc- 
ing or  in  dress  ;  they  were  both  fond 
of  rending,  and  their  amiable  friend 
had  taken  advantage  of  that  taste  to 
improve  their  understanding,  and  turn 
their  minds  to  whatever  was  good  and 
.praise-worthy.  The  change  she  had 
wrought  in  each  of  them  proved  her 
worthy  of  the  charge  she  had  under- 
taken, and  had  conferred  a  lasting 
obligation  on  their  father,  which  no 
time  or  distance  could  ever  obliterate 
from  his  memory. 

Frederic  did  not  sleep  till  he  had 
visited  his  friends  Mr.  Harrison  and 


A    TALK.  143 

Mr.  Wilmot,  and  after  them  Smith 
(who  was  now  quite  recovered),  the 
companion  of  his  prison,  and  his  un- 
wearied nurse  and  attendant ;  the  re- 
spectable and  worthy  Philip,  and  Ben 
his  son,  who  with  his  neighbour  Mat- 
thews had  so  courageously  ventured 
out  at  the  risk  of  their  lives  to  save 
him  and  his  fellow  sufferers. 

Not  one  amongst  them  had  been 
forgotten  by  the  kind  good-hearted 
youth  ;  he  had  brought  to  each  and  to 
every  member  of  their  families  some 
trifling-  present,  which  he  thought 
would  not  only  be  acceptable  to  them, 
but  prove  that  the  new  scenes  he  had 
been  engaged  in,  and  the  company  of 
people  in  higher  life,  had  not  driven 
them  from  his  remembrance. 

Mr.  Murray  and  his  children  left 
Woodburn  with  the  utmost  regret, 
which  could  be  equalled  only  by  that 
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with  which  their  friends  saw  them 
depart,  and  Mrs.  Selwyn  felt  the  loss 
of  her  two  little  friends  so  much,  that 
it  was  some  days  before  she  could  re- 
concile herself  to  the  silence  of  her 
house.  She  had,  however,  obtained 
the  promise  she  solicited  of  a  visit 
at  Christmas,  and  hoped  that  Mr. 
Murray's  building  would  often  bring 
him  down  to  Woodburn,  to  see  the 
progress  of  it. 


THE    END. 
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